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i Thenbxt ſuſpitions CharaGer is that of the Do@or x ſome ſay T 
haut abns'd an Eminent Divine towhom this Nation is much ob- 
lies'd, and: are greatly « of his * Either that Divine is guilty of 
the faults I have expos?d, or not; if he be not, they abuſe hinms by 
applying them'do" bims 3 if he be, be ig not wrong'd at all. If a Di- | 
_ vine's Coat befonl, is it Sacriledge to bruſh it, and make hin fit for” 

Chriſtian Sdciety ? ſtrangely prepoſterous is the zeal of ſome Men, 
they will burn the- PiFure of Chriſt wherever they find it, but de- 
fend" the PiGare of the Devil if it be in the poſſeſſron of one of their 
Friends. And St, Jade zells us, ARailer and Deſpiſerof Digni- 
ties, is nothkea good Angel, - for St, Michael wou'd net rayl at 
the Devil ;* but I charge: no Man withtheſe Crimes, they who have 
a mind to beſtow *em on their Friends may. . The other CharaGers: 


zZ 


I ſhall not trowble my ſelf withal, but leave 'em to be ſhar'd among | 


the Party as they pleaſe. 5 ISAS TACIT E445 | of Pp 
Having thus vindicated my Innocence, Imuſt ſay ſomething in 
_ behalf of my Diſcretion, Sappoſe T-have'nat injurd particulars, 
yet in aſſaulting a whole powerful Party, I appear little leſs than a 
Mad Man, at leait in their opinion ;. perhaps 'l was ſo, when 1 ferſt 
wrote this Play, then half the'Nation was mad; and no Min that 
7 ſaw had cauſe to be: ſo-but the. Poets 5 our Trades and. Lib ties 
were aually ſei d ; all Profeſſions broke in upon ns , and taade_ 
themſelves Free of the Company of Rhimers , without any Charter 
rom Nature, News- Mongers and Intelligencers took ap the inven- 
tion of Fables, and ſo clog'd the Market ours won't not vend, Joyn- » 
ers, Carpenters, and Bricklayers, applyed them(elves to the butld- 
 ingof State-Project s, and 11 arder to that, very often took meaſnre 
of Verſe, but none o their own heads; which they word Jave found. 
very unfit for either Profeſſion, of Poetry or Policy. Now it is hard. 
the Authours of theſe Confuſions ſhou'd upbraid us with a Diſtemper 
themſelves occalion d, nay;encouras'd in their Frieads, whom then 
endeavour'd to make as Mad as they can'd 5; and truly when I ſaw 
ſo many Mad Men, I thought it a Shame for a Poet not to be as Mad 
as any one elſe. Tameneſs in aVoet rs ar great a' Diſeaſe as trenzy 
in another, and when a Poet does not rave, bis Wits are not rieht. 
When all Mens brains were a Galloping, Icon'd not hold in mine, | 
and Iplay'd but the ſame freaks others did; they rode a tilt at © 

Lawfulyand Tat unlawful Pomers z Mechaniques leapt ever the 
Heads of Princes, and 7 over the Heads of HMechaniques ; and Iwas 


7 bcld. 7 


 bild'inr ſo long; 311 they were taken m_ 


_ cretion in danger. 1amthreatned by a 


©  wedy, urea fort of Men who abuſe#b 
'#t +0 themſelves 3 and whilſt they 
| reſtant Re!t ion, mean @&s 7M 


ieake in their prediGions, their Art #s become ridiculons. The 


Self and the Viay, the Wit and Poets 
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boke« lower, Yhet ear 1 
wart ber 39 Nerkmar Diſe 
arliament, 6xt tbey have a: 
Obildiſh opinion of that wiſe Aſſembly, who think thepwpill COmpente. 
theraſelves for ſuch Poppets as I have maar ſpert \with...No doubt 
they will endeavoky to tune the Nation, but rot with ſucb <laitering 
Ngo as mines they will maintein the Laws, but not the Knirrery 
corruption 0 Lawyers 3 they will defend the Ziberties of the 
7 ling, fation and ſawcineſs, are no part of our L;- 


- ©, 


muy be accounted 4 very ſobcr Rider, 4 


kaow ourage the Evidences of the 

inte Popilh Plot ion our Religion, weither them or others in 

a Plor againſt: good Manners, No doubt 'tis .bateful to ſte Popes 
tread on the Neckrof Princes, but *tis a4 odions #0Jee « Rgbble fling 

. dirtin their Faces : they will ſuppreſs the enemies of onr Religion 

and Government, than tht y will e CONr we this Comedy, for it pro- 

woterahe fame d eſter, Un; bat kxow 5 the dialeZ of theſe T7 (2] > 
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another thing thing ,' as the 
Gurdy £rme. teri are," —_ 
yo 4. they 45k, by beg- 
etend ulſc o to Fortyne-telling, 
ans Sebi at the Conjun- 
atmnent 3 or of maybe by Phje 
Plots as theirs, \aud 
-. but they are: fo often. 


enper Ajd at Cr: yed. Mail d-Sack 
hin ta defie all 4 inthorit þ and nee ful 
iug ima mbers like Gyp 
ana exattly to know ke ſbll he? Ap 
poo ſuch Heavenly Bodies as a Pa 
1y if your Byevbe not as good in ſeting 
yother marks inthe Face or Heath 


Lines inmy hand I do n»t underſtand, but T do perfettty thoſe iu 


my Comedy,and 1 am certein by them ta ſuffer uo miſchief from good 
Men; Tmay as Thave done already, from Lyars andbarberous cow- 
ard\y. Afajſinates. Thus much for the| Innocence and Honeſty 0 ay 
of it, 1leave to ſhift 


th mſeives. 1 have heard nothing fubſ Lantial objeited againſt bk 
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 (b 1 fball mor fiebt with Chiaveras. They whocenuct find any Wit in 


it,perbups wou/d:be as much at a.loſs, if it were never fe full, for 'tis 
probableWit andthey are ſo great Strangers, theymeay weet and ne- 
wer know it. They who do 'not like the Plot;nmy blame the Hattie 
ar, 3930 imoented the gies, for moe s but-a cop | 
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Was ner ſo Mad as Tak TREASON yet. 


That the juſtly ſeek, Repriſals now, Eb 
oA vid Len Ap Fire which brought them ſo low; 


Theſe things groe alt ths Ndtions roma delight » 


Heaven knows what ſumms the CAUSE has coft this Town! 


en by Mr. Smith, 


00D Heaven be Thanks , the Frenzy of the Nation 
3 ... Begins. to Chrey and Wit 'to grow 1 Faſhion * 
i Jo the Tw) Beats did prondly jarr, = | 
: gb, for Chief Sway, likg Two |Republiques Warr ; 
When of the ſudden, a Devourins Hoſt | 

[ Of Dreadful Knights, ( I ſay not of the Poſt ) 

Buc | fStimae Toru VWarroors, overiran the Town, 

Hud: Blem the Stage, almoſt the Kinddome down. 

And with the Stage the Poets mwſ6 expores | - 

For Bells will melt, if Steeples be on Fire; 

T ins. Coffet-tdouſes Thdatres, ware grown, |. c 


WWhere Zealots ated in a furious tone, 
Olivef®s Porter Damming Babylon. | 
But they more' Mad, for' be' i hey; worſfh: Er 


YFis ftrakige' thoſe Men ſhould wiſh the PO F E ſuch Evil, 
Who ef ec to the POP E's Friend, the DEVIL. 
They . Drink, they Whore ,, and at . their Rulers Rant, 

Ald all is tet m & Trie PROTEST ANT. 
Theſe Follies barve the Nation long Employ'd, | 

And almoſt all the POETS Trade deſtroyd. 
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Seize on that Ware, by which ſome _ Mex: by ſtealth 

Promote the Traffick of a Common-Wealth. + 

Ware, ſore Rlieve” by Priafts and Feſuits Spun, | 
They Weave the Cloath, FANATICKS' put it 01, 

But ſome will ſay, a POET mend the Aze! 

In theſe High Matters bow' dare they croage? 

Why, SIRS, a Poets Reformation ſcorn; | 

Since. rhe Reformers now alW POETS turn ? 

And by their awkard jangling Rbimes proclaim, | 

Likg Bells vong buokward, that the Town's on Flame : 

The Cty WHIG GS ſuch cirſed Poets chuſe,. - | 
For that alone they ſhould their CHARTER lofe. — 
He is a wretched GCoxeomb , who believes _ | 
Auſes, like FURIES, will be packt by SHERIFES. 
But their” ill Pallat 0 fine dreſſing needs, | | 

Al Stuff that any Whiggiſh Fancy breeds, | : 
Fhey ſwallow down, and live like Ducks on VWreeas. 
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Sure at our Fools ro-tangh we have moſt right. © 
Lets not our Mirth to Forraign Kingdoms ſend, 
But here the growth of our own Country ſpend. 


Here Yon may have it all for Half-a-Crown, | | - Dra- 
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Florio. A Dehenty. who pretends to be Dying of the Diſ: 


eaſes his Vices brought upon him, and penitenr, 


in love with Roſanra. | or 


: 
| 


Artall. A Debauch that follows the Court, in love : with 


Lucinda. 


Paulo Camillo, A Fa&ious, proud, buſie, crodidlons; fooliſh, | 
rich Citizen , choſen Chief Maginace, or 


Lord Podeſta of apler. 


Craffy. His Son, an impudent, a A07OUs, pragmatical Fopp, 


that pretends to Wit anc Poetry, 1 in love with his 
Fathers Wie: = 


A prickige A bold, fawcy, F Fadtious Fellow, that governs 
| the Podeſta. 


ATED ts 


” Dod@or Panehy. An' ignorant railing} Fellow, that ARID EY to 


Learrting. 
Bartoline. An old Corrupt Lawyer. 


The Governour of the City. A Man of Honour and Worth. 
A fooliſh miſtaking 7g Witneſs Suborned by Bartoline. 


 Roſaura, A Wanton beautiful Woman, Married to the Po- 


deſta , and. in love with Florio. 


Lucinds, An ignorant wanton (an Girl, Married to- 
Bartoline. 
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ACTUS I. SCANA I. 
Enter Florio 71 his. Nzght-Gown. PD | 


Scene p Bed-Chamber. 


Enter Pietrs. 
uf Lorio. Pietro. Oh 
ST Pietro. Sir, "ok 
PA . Flo. What News Pietro 4 Has the worthy Citizen, 

& whom I have Ele&ed to. be my Cuckold, attain'd the 
> 'other Dignity of Podeſta of Naples yet? 

Piet, Not yet Sir, but he will attain'it very ſpeedily, 
all his Party are hard at work, Voices and Elboes atit, and they ex- 
_ceed the other Forty for one. 

«© Flo, Iamglad of it Pietro Tor when he is chief Magiſtrate of Nepler, 
2 ſhall (PORATe WEE ofhis Wife, diſpatch his Domeſtick Afairs , and 
receive all the Fees of that ſweet Ofhce. 

Piet. In troth you deſerveit Sir, for you buy the Place dear. 

Flo. Indeed | givea great deal for it P;etro, I give ſome ſcores of rea- 
dy Miſtreſles I have in bank for the Feveriion of Me, which perhapsL 
may never enjoy. 

Piet. A great Price Sir. 

Flo. 'Tis ſo Pietro, I give away a hundred other pleaſures into the 
bargain ; as Drunkenneſs, a ſweet ſin Pietro, Wine is as neceſſary to a 
Man, as a Navigable Riyer to a City, it conveys to him many pleaſant - 
Commodities 3 without it, he myſt depend upon his OWn growth. 

. = Piet. Ts true vir. ; - 4 

Flo. Thenl part with all the ſociety of my witty lewd Friends » 10 
 keepcompany with dull lewd Saints.| 

Pjet. Not Saints Sir, but Whigs. | 

Flo. That's as bad, and ſo looſe the Reputation & ay Loyalty and 
good Aﬀettion to my Prince. 

Piet. You alfo part with the Reputation of being ſound Sir, and of 
your atteCtion to Women : In ſhore Pix: YOu py for a poor, rotten,: 


dying Saint, T | 
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Flo. A dead Saint Pietro, at leaſt a Read Sinner: for? Tappear tis Ghoſt 
of what I was, all my Vices mortified, and Iam in.a Woyg very diffe- 
rent fro} [thatT usd to] in; Italk God! y,a4 ſtrange eLan) 
Pietro'; 1 Pray, hear Ser ns, live ſoberly, 2 oftain from Wine omen, 
_ and Wits, aſtrange life tome; z but this new World is a diſmalDurga- | 


tory, for as yet I have not attain'd my Heaven! my Roſaura, if I ſtquld 
never attain her Pzetro 


Pjet. 'Twill not be her fault Sir. 
Flo. That's true Petro, 


Piet. I ſuppoſe Sir ſhe is not frightned by the Ghoſt you appear to be. 
Flo. NoPietro, ſhe knows metobe Fleſh and Blood, ſound Fleſhand 
Blood, whoſe onely Diſeaſe is a troubleſome watchful Cuckold, if [ 
can be cur'd of him, ſhe'l venture oa me. a] 
Piez. If you never attain her Sir, Heayen be pratsd, you won't looſe 
your, ſufferings, you will attain the States- -manſs Miſtris, Popularity. - 
_ _ ©" Fbs, Popularity! Dam her! alewd, inconſtant, common Proftitute ; 
" ſooldihe's blind;: and cannot diſtinguiſh an honeſt Man from a Knave, 
though ſhe has a hundred pair of Spectacles pat on her Noſe,that ſhew 
the 1 nave never ſoclear, | TY crys I can't ſee bio; 3 Ignoramuns, Jenere: 
_ mms, that's all the ſence ſhe has. 


Peet. It may be not Sir, ſhe ſees well enough, but is too cunning to 
lay open the blemiſhes of her Stallion. | | 
Flo. It may be {@,but were ſhe fairer then the moſt doting old Stateſ- 


manthinks her, {be is not ſo charming as a Hundred beautiful Women 
- . Which[ looſe for her. 


"Pet, That's trae Sir. 

Flo. Do not the Ladies give me ie for gone: 
Piet. Fora-Dead Man Sir. | 
Flo. Anddo they lament. me ? h; 

Piet. All, zall,Sir, the vertuous Ladies Goh, and cry 'tis oitty, the o- 


ther run diſtracted, the very common Whores abſtain from Plays, and | 
Bawds neglect their Brandy-Bottles. 


. Flo. You-ſee what. it i Paetvo, to do :poodin A Shout, Paulo,Paulo, 


\ 


2 Mans Generation ; Hark ! bo Fpicrro goes ont, and 

_ The News Pietro? 'A Locke bas C preſently re-enter. 
_ Piet, Your Friend. is Choſen Sig 1-11 14 
Flo. Is he? then ſhall I enter into my Employment ſpeedily 3 3: now he 
Illd with Authority, he will bedrunk. with; Pride tO thiend of his 


Safe aha] an.make him reel whether and 


; Hark ! ſomebody comes —— | \Pietro ok ont. 
"ie Er Arial Sg, 010: | [ Ss Flo. 
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>: £25 B40. That Rogue! my Patch upon my Noſe, my Pillow and fick E- . 


qui page quickly, 


Enter Artall. 
b | F 
Art. Where's this dama'd confounded Hypocrite ? this religious, fa- 
ctious, dying Saint, ? I come to give you Thanks for the Legacy you 
leave the Nation, a {weet Rogue you have helpt into power ; we ſhall 
Flo. Sir, if I have committed any crime in't, let the Law puniſh me, 
but do not Marder me with all this noiſe , I have mortal diſtem pers e- 


 nough upon me, Inced not your bawling. 


Art. That you have not one ſound part in your Soul or Body I firm- 
ly believe 3 that the greateſt part of your Body comes out of Shops,and 
every night goes notinto Bed bur Boxes, I know 3 but that your Soul 
and Body, although they have uſed one another, are upon parting , I 
no more believe, then that your Soul and your Vices are parted. 


Flo. I value not w hat you believe Sir, but why ſhou'd it be incredi- 


ble a Man ſhou'd part with any thing that uſes him ill? ſay my Vices 


had not Murder'd me, 'tis ſufficient they fool'd and enſlav'd me. 

Art. Ah poor Man! | nt, 

Flo. I wasa common Belman with my Rhimes to chime Fools afleep 
in their Sins, a Beadle to Whip out of the Pariſh impudent Beggers, 
and ſuch weeſteemall Church-Creedsand Principles. 

Art. So you do ſtill Sir, andare as little Charitable to 'em, whatever 
you pretend, as toany other kind of Beggers, for you will give good 
words to any handſome Begger you hope to make a Whore of ; And 
you havea worſe deſign on Religion, to make hera Bawd to carry on 
ſome lewd projed. En Das 

Flo, Ratlon, or Laugh on, or both, I care not , you and the reſt of 
my Atheiſtical Companions were Heaven-threat'ning , which ſtood 
long between meand the Church ; aid though I dwelt among you, I 
confeſs, to my ſhame, I was afraid of you; but now (Heaven be prai(- 


f 


ed) Thavetravel'd beyond you, and [hall never look back on thoſe 
horrors and precipices more. | 


Art. And are now got within a Days Journey -of Heaven; Are you | 


not Sir ? X 
Flo. Whatis that to you Sir? get you about your buſtacſs, do not 
diſturb me, and make me waſte my ſpirits to no purpoſe. 
Art. Iwou'd onely take my leave, wiſh you a good Journey,and as 
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when we ſhall ſee you agen; for you wil not ſtay long 1 Tel Hewved 
? know, there's no Company that you will like Sir. 

Flo. None that T like {o ill as yours, Sir — [This Fellow = ide, 
vexes me o, I almoſt faint. | 

Art, Thereare none of your Club Sir R Wies that believe one Stet 
Divine before all the Twelve Apoltles Sir, | 

Flo. Tam quite fainting... | 

Art, That count his Story true, and all their $a Shamm Sir. 

Flo. This Fellow babbles me out of my; ences. 

Art, You wou'd babbleand (cribble us/out of our Eſtates: 

Flo. Quite babbl'd me dead, I faint !,give me a Cordial! if ever you 
let himin agen = — [le Pooh +-— I can 
hardly ſpeak —— give me that Cordial quickly. [Drizke. 

= A Plague on.you: 

_ Fle. Oh!hehas ſtartled me with his Gightful Curſe! made me ſpill 
my Cordial, ſlabber my felf, and almoſt choak my ſelf; bleſs me ! wha 
work's here with this Fellow ? | 

Art. Have almoſt choak'd thee with a Cardial ? then thou art no 

right Saint, for { have ſeen one of thoſe they call the true Proteſtants, 
ſwallow another Mans whole eſtate for a Cordial, and never choak him- 
ſelf: Choak thee, damn thee. 
- Flo, Mercy on me! whata curſing and rehring the Wretch keeps ; 
to what purpole is ail this, thou ſilly Fellow ? I warrant thou thinkeſ. 
thofe ine-Mouth'd Jewels became thee, and art as proud of them as a 
Cannibal of aRing in his Noſe: if to be one of the Devils Knights,cal- 
led an Atheiſt, be a fine thing, prithee wear a better Badge of thy Or- 
der then an Oathor a Curſe, for.thoſe are Roneerly Bacges. 

_ Art, Confound thee. fink thee. 

tbo. Takemeaway, take me away, I am not able to bear this! 

[Exit, led out by his Servants.) 

at. Ha! !ha!ha! the difſemulation of. theſe/Fellows ispleaſant ; but, 

a Pox on't, we pay too dear for theſe Jelts, they colt us confuſion and 


& almoſtruine : theſe Fellows ſo love divition,  OvVEry one v1 em, has twa 


Parties) in himſelf, 


There is in every true Proteſtant, Breaſt 
A Heraclitus Ridens,* his Conteſt, | 


4 Knave in Earneſt, aud.a Saint. in Jeſt, TOR 
The Saint, looks up to Heaven, the Knave that while 
Tour, Pocket. Picks gut at the Cheat ape ad ; 


1 Catch him be, like 4 Heage- Hog, ſcrapes Jour fury 
| Under the Prickjes of a ſturdy Fury 5 |. 
Then, looking out, he does the Hunters brave, 
For ſquinting vilely between Saint and Knave : 
He looks Ten ways at once, ſo they that watch him, 
Cannot tell which he take, and 7 never Catch him, {[Exit, 


Enter Pictro peeping. 
Piet. Sir, he's gone. 
Enter F lonicy | 


Flo. Is he? that's well. 41 [Enter 4 Servant; 
_ Serv- Sir, here's the new Lord Podeſta's Son, 

Mr. Craffy. 
Flo. Oh!my Friend's Son! you muſt let him come in, thoughhe be- 
a very troubleſome Coxcomb, | 


_ Enter Crafly. 


Craf. Oh Friend Florio, are you here 2. 

Flo. Ay Sir, thanks to my Diltemper chit Keane me priſsner: 

Craf, Whoo! but arent you wr my F ather yonder # 2 

Flo. No, Iprofeſs Iam here Sir: 
 Craf. How are you able tobe here? 

Flo. I am not able tobe any where elſe, Fm fo ill. . 

Craf. 11] : you are dull Man, for if you were not dull, you WOu d'gas 
to my Father's EleQion ;-if you were giving up the Ghoſt, tis better: 
then a thouſand Bear-baitings , ſtay !a Camill ! a Camillo | ! a Camillo 1 

_#ayour party, what do you "Fu ſuch a bawling for ſuch a Fellow?ſays -- 
one of theirs © ſuch a Fellow ſay our Party, and ſet up a laughing and. 
hiſſing, and a hiffing and a laughing ; for-all your laughing and hiſſing 

| I'fe ſpeak my mind, fays the Man 3 will yeſo ? fays one of our party, , 

and gives him a thump with his Elbow under the. ſmall Guts. Now: 
will you ſpeak your mind? ſays our Man 3 The Maa 1s. ſpeechleſs. 

Flo. A good way of filencing-a Man.-. | 

Craf. The beft we have, ſo upon that ſome of their party began "to 

| bear up, but we.never gave over till we had quite hiff'd 'em, and LOOts 

: ed *em, and Rogued*em, and Toryed em our tof the Hall. 

; Jo. lam Zh of 1 It, asf, But: 
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"Cref But who-da you! think was the Captain of all our: ow ” to 
lead ?*em on wherever he. faw' an'Egemy * ang; [ believe, diſcharg, | 
os -—4Y forty times for any Mars alice, % BH 

Flo. Who? | 
Craf. Yo Chap lain Door Sanchy. [| 
- Flo. Oh! heisa parnpt! Man, where is he 2 for I wantto go to my 


' Prayers. 


Craf. Pray? he can't ſpeak hes ſo hoarle, bes gone to drink a glaG 
of Sack to clear his pipes 3 t the truth 1s, I had as þIIvE he {hou'd pray for 
me as any body. 

Flo. Why lo ? 11 

Craf. Becauſe no Saint in Heaven daredeny tid any thing, for if he 
ſhou'd, he'd call him Rogue and Raſcal. Well, but this is not £ the buli- 
neſs I come to thee about, what doſt think it. ig? | 

£ I cannot gueſs. -. 

. Gueſs! no, Fle give thee a thouſand Guelſesto uveſs it I will 


giked te thouſand 3 come, Tle give till this time welve-Menth, 
-and thou ſhalt think of nothing elſe. .: 


Flo. Really, oh wh e a little other bulinels to employ my thoughts a= 


bout. 


Craf. Well, Ile put thee out of thy pain, and tell thee the oddell 
thing that ever thou heardeſt inthy hte. Thou! know'it my Father has 
lately Married the tnoſt delicate, lafcious-»---- lyſcious - -+-- Juf---- did [t 
ever {ce ſuch a Woman 1n thy life? 104 

Flo. I can't tell, am paſt thoſe ſtudies now the young Lady no doubt 
is handſome enough, but what of that 2 

Bock I'm ſtark mad in love with her. 

ym In love'with your Father's Wife ? 

Cyof: Ay, lo mad forher, that Tam quite out o'my Wits: + may; I ha” 
about lolt my Wits, but my Stomach. | 

' Flo, The greater loſs of the two. 

Craf. I cag't eat nor drink, I can't ſleep neither; I was once a rare 
fleeper, conftargly after Supper my Eyes usd tocall fortheir Evenings 
draught, and Iwasno:ſooner in bed, but they wou'd tope off fourteen 


| Hours at one go-doan.NowlT tumble and wr4 like a Child that has the 


Worms, Love and Poerry are continually bireing me, I can't pray nei- 

ther whea I fall tomy Beads, inficad of crying foe Marie, I cry Ave 

Mother-in-Law,1 have given overall ſorts of pleaſures, Iread no News, 
no Coffee-houſe, frequentno Club, (hung ne no owt 

#b. Why ns FD 2 toa Ng 
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t ' Craf. Iatroth I am, thou wud'ſt ſay ſo if thou knew' | all, and I come 
 tothee, tO beg of thee, as ever thou woud'(t fave the life of an Honeſt 
young Fellow of thy'own par PE and a true //hig as I hope to be ſaved, 
# to lend me alittle of, thy afhiſtance, for thou art a rare Fellow at 
” Wenching, know it all the tricks of W omen, and. Rat rat POWET 0- 
2 ver mY Mother. 
” Flo. And ſol muſt procure her for youSir ? 
* Craf. Ay, prithee do now, prithee dear Rogue do:now 3 Brother 
> w#hie, Brother Whig, prithee dear Brother Whig do now. 
E F Brother Whig | thou horrid Wretch, Brother to the Devil, art 
= thou in earneſt # 

Craf. Why thou borrid F ool, Brother to a Chang ling doſt think I . 
cometohear my ſelf prate 2 

Flo. Then wou'dſt thou Cuckold thy Father, chou Monſter: ; 
Craf. Wou'd[notit I cou'd, thou Monſter 2 wou'd any thing refuſe 
4 tolye with ſachaſweet Creature bur a Monſter ? 
: Flo, Wou'dany thing but the horrid'lt Villain upon Earth, endeavor 
: todiſhonour his Fathers Bed £ 
} . Craf. Wou'd any thing bat the horrid Als upon Earth, fay a luſty 
young Fellow ſhall not honour his Farhers Bed more chen an old fun- 
| bler that diſgraces1t 
{ Flo. Then'tisa thing of reputation witly theet to commit Inceſt > 
Craf. I nceſt? prithee don't trouble me with hard-names,I don't think 
| it 1s any more Inceſt to lye with the ſame woman my Father does,then 
| to drink inthe ſame Glaſs, or fit inthe ſame Pue at Church. 
' Flo. Is there noditference between your Fathers Wife and his Pue 2 

Craf. He makes none, for they onely both lay him tofleep. I would 
| make a difference, 1 confeſs; ih the fiveet ule, not thatÞ think his Wife 
{ more ſacred then his Pue, for the locking of a Man to a Woman in Mar- 
| riage, orina Puein a Church, are onely a couple of Church-tricks to ' 
| get Money, one for the Prieſt, and tother for theSexton ; z that's all. 
| Flo. You are a fine Fellow. 


? Craf. I wou'd Iwereſofinea Fellow as to pleafe my v.other-in-Law, . 
| andT wou'd not change to be thee, if thou wert at thy belt; And I do 
| allIcantobeafineF ellow, 1t coſts me the Lord knows what in one 
Beauty-Water or another to mend my Face, and a Pox on't, I'm never 
the handſomer ;prithee ha'ſt e'rea Looking-glak'to ſee how I look ? 

| Flo, Why, if thou look'ſt never ſo well, dolt thou think thou could it 

charm thy Mother 1ato an Inceſtuous Strurmpet | ' - 
Tef What a robuſt word 1s there? look: thee L underſtand Trap; 


and 
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| andſo does ſhe, Tkift her: beliind'rother PAwVL is.I camebehind ard | 
| Kiſt her, pretending I took her forthe Waiting-Woran, andſhe let me. 


: xumple thoſe ſweet Lips of hers as paticntly: a9 a Mercer will let a good | ys 
Cuſtomer do his Silks in hopes to put *em off! 7 


'Vefortific her. 


TK camong {t 'erm, are as certain a Cureof an Evidence, as Jeſu- \ 


p Craf. Then] Tekafork, 


tetending ſhe took me for my Farher ; a rank Sham o' both ſides, we ; 
ad both a mind to kiſs, and:there's an end ; |And I ſwear ſhe let me Þ 


Flo. Ha! I'm glad you tellme-this Sir, fi Ince ſhe is ſo weak a piece, 


Craf. With Godly Countels! putting: forcksi into her Head will ne- };: 

ver fortifie her Tay), what ſignifies fortifying the Capital City, when Þ. 

theremote Provinces rebell 2 
Flo. ſhall bring down the Prince of the Country, your Father Sir, ! 

upon you, who if he cannot quell the rebellion, ſhall deal-with you. | 

Craf. Why thou wu't not betray me, wut! thou? I never knew arc- |. 
ligious Fool that was nota Rogue in my life; Itellthee what, if thou | 
-doſt tell my Father I would lyewith his Wife, Egad Ile ſwear to him * 

thou doft lye-with her, and Tle bring a Hunfired Witnelſles to confirm ; 


at, beſides Corroboraters. 


£F lo. How |! | | 3: 
.Craf. Yes thatT will, Ile teach you to rllay! the Knave, 504 ſtinking |; 
damn'd Fellow you, I'm going now by my Fathers order to ſearch the Þ 
Cathedral for Arms to affront the Clergy, and make 'em ſuſpected tor Þ 
Plotters; now,.inſtead of Arms, Ile ſearch for Swearers, ant if they f: 
eatch you by the back, they'l ſhake you worſe then an Ague , and be | 
harder to cure then the Pox Sir. | 4 
_ worm is a way to be cur'd Sir. | Y 
, Twelve Proteſtant Conſciences cleanly vicks, not one or ;- 


. 


- ates Powder G36 an Ague, Probatum eſt. | 

#lo.Come back, thou artſ{uch a Villain, L know a going off. ] | 18 
not what to do with thee. i 
Craf. And thou art ſuch a Knave, ] know: not what to do with thee, | © 
Fox on mefar truſting thee. 
- Fle. If Iſhould conceal thy wickedneſs, they would(ſt proceed i In it, 

 Cref. I will proceed, whether thou concealeſt; It or no, 

Flo. Andruine thy Soul. 

Cref. I den't know whether TI have a Souls or no. 

Flo. {I sell thy Father ----- | 
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layer by Trade. 


Et 9 T 
craf. Ay, and be a true Proteſtant for all that; 
Flo. And-break your Fathers Heart 2 | 

* Craf. ll come the ſooner to his Eſtate, and the caſt er tohis fe, 

#ls. Oh fine Fellow ! Well Sir, out of loye to your good Father, 
whoſe Heart this news wou?*d break; and out of love to the City,whoſc 
fafety depends much upon your wile F athers Condu@, I will conceal 
this; but Fle watch you. 

Craf. Watch and be Hang'd---- I wowd watch thee for my Mother, 
but that ſhe knows thou art ſuch a foul ruſty Gun,ifſhe ſhowd dif: harze 
thee, thou wouMit flye in pieces, and hazard her life too. 

Flo. Away you Monſter. q 2 

 Craf. Away you Godly falſe Puppy. || Exit. 

F{. I am glad the Fool gave me this notice. I do not know 


But my fair Love, like an 0re- »rtile Field, 

May breed rank Weeds, if ſhe be idly Tilbd, 

Leaſt Love for Fools ſhowl in her. Boſome live, 

She ſhall have atl the Tillage T can give. (Exit. 


Scene the Street, 
Enter the Governor of the City,  Artall, a4 Guard. 


Gov, This fooliſh head-ſtrong City will chuſe that factious trouble- 
ſome Coxcomb Parlo Camillo for theit Podeſta. 


A Shout, APaulo, 2 Paulo, 


Enter Podeſta, Citizens, Brick-layer. 


 Þr. A brave Panlo, we ha” carryed thee Boy ! 
Go. Is this Gentleman EleGed ? | 
Br. Yes that he is, for all the tricks that were us'd to hinder it- 

Go. I thought his Excellency the Vice-Roy had given you intimati- 
on another perſon wou'd be more pleaſi ng tO him ,and in this mand 
more fitting for the Office. 

Pod. Another Man more fit to be Podeſt then me ? then I ſhall 
think another Man more fit to be Vice-Roy then he, and ſo Ile make 
bold humbly to acquaint His Majeſty. | [Afde. 

- Br Are wetofollow the Vice-Roys pl eaſure,or our own conſ{ciences? 

' Art, Here's a ſawcy Rogue. 

*Go.What are you Sir,that undertake thus impudently for all the reſt? 

_ Br.*Tis well known what am, 1 am a Freeman of Naples, a Brick- 
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Go. Oh I have heard of a bulie orapinationl] Fel #20 that calls him- 
ſelf the Catholick Brick-layer, are.you he Sire | 

- Br. Lam not bound by Law.to give an account whatlam ; if any on: 
has any thing to.lay. to me, let him deal with me according toLaw, 

Go, But Sir, you mig ht be ſo civil as to make me an Anſwer, 

Br. le do nothing tor no Man, but according toLaw. 

Pod, My Lord, * Man as to his occupation is but a mean Man, but 
as to his abilities, be makes a very canfiderable FagPres 

Ars. He is a pretty Figure indeed. | 

Br. We have a Charter for the free Eleion of our Magittrate, 
and what we have done, our Charter will juſtifis. . 

Go. Haveyoua Charter tobe ſawcy Sir | 

By. Whati ſpeak isaccording to Law, and I may ſobal Law 1 in- de- 
Cape of our proceedings. 

Pod. Come,pray be filent, tis according to Law alſo for me to to ſpeak, 
His Excellence the Vice- Roy has been pleaſed to oppoſe my Election, 
ſtimulated thereuntoby evil'Men, Enemies, to the City and Nation, 
they-wou'd betray'andſell us to the French, and they'r angry ſo active 
a Man as T am put over the City to prevent their wicked Machinati- 
ons; for that reaſon I will be ten times more aftive. 

Art. APoxof an attiveRogue. [aft de. 

| Go, Whoare theſeevil Men, you ſpeak of, Indie? em 2nd prove%em 
Guilty, and Tleengage the Vice-Roy will ſcverely.puniſh*em, | 

Pod. I don't know who they. are, all*s one for that, Pm ſure there are 
fuch Traytors, though Tdon't know who\they are, and French-Mem, 
though I don't know-where they are, an Plots, though] don t HOW 
what they are, and Ple make work... | | 

Go. May not you be deceiwed 2 real de 

Pod..No; I'mgever deceived for the arefervatign therefore of the 
Town, I wi'l bave four Regiments of the Train bands be upon the 
Guard, during my whole Year; and1, or my Officers, w illevery four 
and twenty Hours ſearch every Houſe in the City. 

Go. At this rate you will not let people be quiet in their Houſes. 

Ped. No, nor out of. their Houſes neither, I will haveno Ranting,Re- 
veliing, Gameing, Drinking, no nor Eating 1mmoderats ly; Lwill kave 
all pextonseat and drink according to Law, and |I will have all Mens 
Tablesexamined to ſee if there beno Letters coney'd into their Diſh» 
es fromthe French, andif I find but the leaſt cauſe; of ſuſpicion, Vletake 
their diners into. cuſtody; zT will have all p:rſons|be in bed atthe ring- 
ing of the Nine-a-Clock Bll; andT, ormy Ot CIs, will ſce 'em rbed, 
and ſes who.they have a bed with. ee0o., || || ' 1 8, 
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- Art. Here's a fine buſiels, pox o' thee and thy Officers, ſhall we nei= 
ther cat, drink, nor lye a bed in quiet, tor thee: fo thy Officers ? 


Pod. Pox o'meand my Officers? Pox o' y Our Werke: Sir, I'll make 
you know Iama Magiltrate ; Seize him. 


, Go. And have lno Authority, that you offer to Seize him in my p1c- 


ſence£ 
Fr. Yes, we know your Authority, know v6u are Military Govyer= 
nour of the City, Captain of the Vice-Roys Guards,a Lord, nay more 
then all this, a Juſtice of Peace, and twenty things more 3 what dowe 
cate for all that, weare in 1the City Lidertics, and what we do 1s ac- 
cording to Lav, 

Go, Hold your pratcing Sirrah. 

Pod. He ſays truth. CLE 

Go. It may be according to Liw, but 'tts unmanner rly. 

Br. All's one, 'tis according to Law. gz 

Go. But Sir, this Gentleman is an Officer under me, and you have not 
power over him, therefore I adviſe you not to me4dle with him. 

Br. Have a care what you do, donothing but according to Law. 

Pod. Have youa care of adviting me, 1 know. what I do, I'll do no- 
thing but according to Lav. 

Go. Nor l neither, for I have Authority by Law to protect my Offi 
cer by force, if you uſe force: z but becauſe Pll make no diſturbance, let 
him alone, and ll paſs my word for him, 

Br. If the Law will let him alone, do, otherwiſe not. 

Go. Will you not take my Word ? Z | 

Br. Adviſe with Counſc. 285 ; 

Pod. Adyiſe me agen !I know whatI do, [ will adviſe with Counſel? 

Go. Adviſe with Counſel whether my Ward's to be taken, Or no 3 
Guards, force Artall out of their Hands, and! 
take that Raſcally Brick-layer into Cuſtody, [Brick layer is ſeiz/d 
and let me ſee who dares reſiſt, Now Sirrah, 
though I cou'd puniſh you by Law for your infolence, fince you are a 
Freeman, [ will not diſturb che City-Feſtival withthe puniſhment o'the 
leaſt o'their Members, though they deſerve it not 3 therefore Sirrah, it 
any of your great F riends nNere will be bound for your pood behavi- 
our, Þ'il releaſe you. 

Pod.'Tis beneath my Dignity, though Tl ref ped the Man, 

Go. Who elfe will be boun for him ? No-body ? You {ce, Sirrah, 
for mou ſpecial Friends: you leave your | Trade and venture your 
Nec 
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might ha” boogh me. He 


kr, Hang'em [ knew FM et BR of untemper'd Mortar : 
word with you Si ir in private----- | Procure me a Pention, I ll come 
to your Party. 

Go. A Pention ! a Whip you Raſcal ; 5 gO Sirrah, I give you liberty, 
follow your Trade; and mind all of you your own matters, leave State 
affairs to your Governours, we have more to loſe than any of you. 

Pod-1 ir 't know. that I have a bundred thouſand - aa toloſe,and 
that's enough for one. Man ;.but however my Lord, if you pleaſe to in- 
aye me to Bis Excellence the Vice-Roy---- | 

Go. What to be -—- ? I underftand you my Lord. 

Pod. How the Devil came he to underſtand my mind ſo-well 2 

Go. Truly my Lord, I muſt tell youplainly, I don't care to do ſo un- 

rateful an Office to His Excellency, for I know this mind very well, I 

ow, till you have a better introducer then my felf, I mean your good 
management of affairs, you will not be very welcome to him, 
ceive any honour from him. And 
{o Ext my Lord. 

Pod..Say yeſo, (hall Lnot be wel- 


Excwns Geoernowy, Artall, 
and Guards. 


_ come tohim? then heſhan%not be 


Welcome to me 3 And fince he'l do me no Hoon, Pl do his Govern- 


ment no Honour. My Wite, for want of this Knighthood, will lead me | 
an ill life; and I for want of i it will lead him. _ lite, fince he is fo - 


Rhuffy and ſtormy, [ll be aStorm.. = - 
Cit. Do my Lord.. 1 


Pod. A Whirlwind, that ſhall dnl and roar over his head, tear 0- 


pen Doors by day and by night, toſs his Friends /out of their Coaches 


2nd Bedsinto Goals 3. nor Tall all toDreachingy, and RapTe- Charms 
at their Prieſts 


Diſpoſſeſs me, or fright me in the leaf, 


4. Whig's. a Devil that can caſt ont JT. ſExeunnt; 
Lhe End of the Firſt Ag... 


A: C = te Sooke 


Enter Podeſta, Citizens) 4 Scene the Pagtſta Houſe,” 


Ot Knight: me > whenhe knew way roud Man, a very 
es N* proud Man, ie s$'d him out ofpri _ a Knighthood 
I | 
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Enter Roſfaura attended, 


; Rof. Welcome home my Lord, I wiſh you joy of your new Honon Fs. 
F Pod. Thank you Sweet- heart, Lam glad F'm in a capacity to do my 
': Country fervice, but I'm ſorry I can't do you the ſervice you aftect, 

: Roſ. What's that my Lord 2 
z Pod. Give you laſting Honour, The Title 1 ſhall beſtow on you w vill 


_ 4 
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| Fo live no longer then a Graſhopper or a Silk-Worm , twill dye at rhe «| 
Ft end of the Year, your preſent Title of Ladyſhip will thendye into aa; UF 
> AldermansWife, torT amnot Roighted.. J; 
: Roſ. Not Kaighted ? | L's 


Pod. Not Knighted. 
” Roſ.. How dare they uſe you thus 2 
 - Pod. They aredeſperate. 
Ss . | aCmboalded, ] | 8 
2. ' | - Pod, Tknowt..  - EE, 
Ro. I was born well, an [ affect Honour: | = 
Pod, T know it, [know your ſpirit better then you do your FIN aid; 
+ am pleas'd with your affetion to Honour, for Honour is'an excellent 
L GRP to Vertue, I know you are pundiuall y juſt tome. | 
; Roſ; Aml? Ithink Iam. * 
Pod. Out of a point of Honour know it, (corning to appear what 
you are not ; not out of dulneſfs and want of gayety 3 you aftect plea» 
_ ſuresand follow EM. 
Rof. I do. | — | 
Pod. Out of a point of Hongiar, to appear! w chat you are, know YOU, 
know your temper perfectly. 7 | 
Rof. So perfe(tly you amaze me. 
Poa. Oh! I have a penitrating judgment, Kaow your I for Ho- 
 nour, highly commend it, and would gratifte it if I could, but fince I. 
cannot, I will give you a kind of Honour, Revenge. The methods you - 
mult leave to me. fl 
Roſ. Give me Greatneſs, and do you keep Policy. - 
Pod. Well carv'd. 
| Rof. So, Thave nursd the Wenn of his Vanity, till it has blinded his 
Eyes, and made him miſtake his affeRation' for mine 3 what I really af- 
fect, he is never like to ſee, and thats only my dear Florio... [aſtde. 


Exter the Brick: layer. 


Br, Your Servant Sir, Lac am ” on bcholdiog to you, : and the reſt of 
my 
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Ty 


my Breth' reno the City fr the kindaeſs you thew ” me to tay In re- 


o be bound for me. 

nr. 11 anſwer you Sir, wereſoly'd to; 0 )prudently t to work, we did 
not know but they. might have laid Treaſon'to your charge, {7 we re- 
ſolv'd to ſee whetherthey durſt have Try d you, yo if they had Try'd 
you, whether they durſt have brought you in Guilty, and if they had 
brought youin Guilty, whether they durlt have Hang'd you, and it 
oy Hang d you ---- then let:em look to themſelves. - | 

* Br. And who ſhou'd ha' lookt to me then ? a yery fine buſineſ;,come, 


come, this was (curvy, but Ll ſtick to the cauſe whilſt [ haye a.dr op of - 
blood. 2d | 


C 


Enter "Hh 


 Cref. Ha !theresmy delicate Mother-in: Law, thee ever ſues 2 mi. 
ous Appendix ſhould be bound up with ſuch a Volumn: of © o {1 
coverd with Calves-Leather, as that old Fellow is, I will tca: Shay from 


him, Vil be hangd if ſhe loves him and as for Marriage- -promiſes.thc y 
re but Churcl1- Mouth- Giue, they wont holda cpuple RE Three 
Days. 
rod Oh are you come Sir? well, what ha' you Yone Sir F 
Craf. A delicate Woman | | 79 [CAfrde? Sir. 
Pod. Sir? are you alleep Sir 2 | a 
- <Craf. No, nor a Bed Sir, wou'd I were wi your Wife Sir. [of ide. 
Pod. What are you fiareing on Sir? why don't] you give me an Ac- 


 cour tof what | ſent youabpgr: did not I ſend: you to ſear ch the Ca- 


theeral for Arms Sir? 
Cre Yes Sir. --- | 
5 d And what ha you done Sir? | | 
Cr ef. Sir, I have been ſearching —— — ſearching — - ſearching WIN 
bir ---- that Mother-in-Law ----= 
Pd Szarching your Mother-in- Law Sir? | |. 
Craf. The Cathedral, the Cathedral F mean Sir. 
Pod.S;rrah, you (aid Mother-in'Law, 
Craf. Why isnot a Cathedral a Mother-Church Sir '® 
5 _ S rrah, you ſaid Mother-in-Law. _ 
Craf. Why isnt a Cathedral according to, Ld Sir 2 poke jeer> 
ingly, and you k ow we uleto jeer the Church Sir, 
Ped. Tt at's true. | | 
| Craf. Lord Sir, ruſt I reach you the language of your own Famil ye? 


Pad. Wc<ll, 


x 5,4. L 8 
te oa $32 j C 


- oh # 5 "E) : j 
28". 08 3: i 7 ? 
0] BO © 0%, THI - 
YL ©” LR : 


ASPIRIN; 
? « 


6 _ * + 
F25 $09 5-35 
I NES 4s » 
Fee $ We re I Fer — = - =Þ begs 
YEW. EO" ET? 95 SSI SOIT ESO > - = 
ho G IT WA ns, For \ IT- » TETEDY RL 8 des 1» L (EE SITES - T 2 


ry nn (ef IN 4 
RL ESOh A 4 _— 
2, pf Sydtor e  rD 
SEX» 1h ans; on 


- >. REI EAR Is ot 5 OE EESCEY LS os IC J bo 
, LRN LN OS Deas Od ao IE; X 
LD oF Ah DE ww its, 438 Z's ST THEE OTE — J > 
EC ns OT an ttdeg = NONE dra et 
- k i * WIEN OE IB CE UI DER. CAE FTE RB, 5 
\ 


ho 37 Bread, * 
»* be I7=e NESS 


[15 F WE 
_ Pod. Well, did the Prieſts let you come in atjency E 

Craf. Ay, ay, ---- fiddle ---- faddle ---- a delicate Worlds | Tafide: 
Pod. That's very ſtrange, then they are not afraid o' me ? 
 Craf. T hope ſhertly to leave never a Prieſt in Chee UE. they. call 


- themſelves the Pillars o'truth, they are rather the Whipping-Poſts 0 
- truth, and Sign-poſts of F ation. 


Pod. Vilhandle greater people then they. ' | 
Craf. I mult have this Woman, if Courdbiges wort do, Lan. -powder 


(hall. | Lafede. 
Pod. Come Sir, I 1 try your underſtanding. Li 
Craf.lam relolv'd upon Love-powder. | : Caſide. 


Pod.1I can put the City in Arms, upon pretence of a Freach Invaſt- 
on, but when they ſee no invaſion, and the (right 15over, how {hall 1 
keep up that Army ? - 

Craf. The beſtway will be by Love-powder: 

Pod. How ! keep up an Army by Love- powder 2 you impudent, 114 

manner'd unnatural Raſcal you, do you jeer T—_ Father 2 

Craf. Sir, I don't jeer you. 

Pad. Sirrah, you either jeer me, opwhich | is ; almoſt as ſawey did not 
attend to whatTſatd. 

Craf. Well, Iconfeſs my Wits were a Wool -gathering , andI' beg 
your pardon Sir. 

Pod. A Wool-gathering # a Whore-gathering by your ſtory of 
Love-powder, you ſawcy debauch d Fop you, when your Father con- 
deſcends to talk wiſely to you of State-aftairs-, muſt your: brains be. 
rambling after Wenches ? 

Craf. Wenches are fitter for me then Stard-bffairs Sir: ; what a Duce 


| ſhou'd ſuch a young Fellow as I trouble himſelf with State-affairs for 2 


Pod. Who us'd to trouble themſelves and others too about State-af- 


fairs more then you Sir ? were you not ſuch a tempeſtuous diſputer- in 


Coffee-houſes,thatas ſoon as ever you appear in one,both ſides wou'd 
run away, our Friends out of envy, and our Enemies oat of fear, 

Br. Tis my caſe, no Man will fit by me in a Cotfee-houle. 

Pod. Were not your Writings like ſo many Fire-drakes?-no Printer 
wou'd meddle-with'em, no perſon come near 'em. 

Br. His things are very near my Stile, and Fam forc-Jto Print alt my 
things at my own charge. | 

Pod. And now Sirrah, all o' the ſudden , you are. unfit for State-af- 


fairs3 come, come Sirrab, ”ow area Villain, have turn'd Cat 1 1n Pan; 
and are a Tory. 


Craf. A 


'Craf. A Tory? that's a bio one, $6 [mn now x Writing « an Anſ\vc: 
to Abſolom and Achitophel, E+-1 
Pod. How! _ | 
Rof..Tis true indeed, he read part of it to my Maid laſt night. 
Worm. He did indeed Madam, and ?cis very fine. 
Br. May be that puzzles his Head then. | | 
- Pod. Nay, if it be fo, I ſhall not be angry with him, for o my Word, 
2 good Anſwer to that wau'd do us ſervice. | | 
Zr. And*twill require pains, | 
Pd. It will doo, if he employs his time agd Pg RT ſo well as that, 
I ſhall be very well ſatisfied ; what do you call Lb Poem # 
Craf. Azariah and Huſhai, OED | 
' Pod. Avery good ſubject. - 
Br, Well choſen. 
Craf. Is not this a ſtrange hike now, that you whoare no Poet,no: 
underſtand Poetry no morethen a Cat, ſhould lye inſulting o'rea Man 


o ſence, when he is breaking his brains for the ſervice and honour of 


you and your party'? - WE 

Pod. Well, wellCraf/y, 11d not know it, 14id not know it. 

© Craf. Not know it £ then you ſhowd not meddle with that you do 
not underiiand, I mult break my {I:ep, and ſpoil my ſtomach in ſtudy- 
ang to do you ſervice, and be call'da Villainand a Tory 8 , 

. Pad." Well, well Child; -I am ſorry, I am ſorry. | 

Craf. Sorry 3 ? what does your ſorrynels lignifie: ? ſuppoſe your vexing 
me ſhou'd make me Write but a ſorry Poem , as twenty to one but it 
_ and {o1'1l go burn what I ha' done, ang there's an end. be ales 

Tod. Nay prithee. Child. $07 LPS fe 

. I will, | {4445 
« Prithee dear Child. Feet *F xxl | 
f. Hay 1 will. . | X 


- raf. 


Ped. No, prithee Child, let me ſec what cho | haſt Fe , and fioiſh 


the remainder. 4:4 
Craf. I won't... Ok: Ed ot 1» 
Pod. Prithee do now, will joy my heart, Pr of bake? 
os [ fay I wort. = | 

This tis to breed our Sons Wiſer chen| our ſelves, v we are ihe 
viſed for our pains, 

Br. Look, if he has not made his 200d Father weep; 3 are not you 2 
crolz-grain'd ill-natur'd Fellow to make yourpbld Father w what 
if he be not ſo good a Poet and Smog as $you; he has as wolge natural 
Parts, and rave : _ _Pod.He 


os ee 
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7 Fol 1 4 
Pod. He is ungrateful to me, for what learning he has, my purſe paid 
for; but I alwates find over-much wit and learning make people inlo- 


lent, and when alls done. a Fool's a b 
one of theſe great Wits. 1p £ Bp 
Br. Gofetch the Poem, and be Whipt to you. __ | 
Rof. Do Mr. Craffy, *twill obliege your Father and me both. 
Craff, Will it obliege your T.a'thip Madam 2 to do that Ill run a 
Thonſand Miles upon my bear Head, Madam. | [Exit Craffy. 
Pod. I'm glad he pays ſomuch reſpe& to you, Sweetheart , though 


he will pay none to me. _ L FI 
Roſ. Yes, yes, he will, but great Wits are-humourſome. | 
| Pod. Nay, the Boy has excellent parts, that's certain, but when all 
done, 'tis but a folly to breed Boys up to this heighth, for it does but 
ſpoil them, and all bulinels, for they will bea top o' bugnels , riding 
upon old Mens backs, aad ſo the old Men golamely, and the Boys ride 
madly, and the bus'neſs goes awkardly, * '| | 
Roſ. Now ſhall I be wedgd in, betwcen the old Fool and the young, 
by the heavy Beetle of this Poem, and have no opportunity with my 


etter comfort to his Parents, then 


charming Florio, when he comes I'll lay away the Beetle; [aſrde. 
Maria, 5 LE. gf 
Worm. Madam. 


Verſes, and when he wak'd, forgat 'em in your Chamber 2 
Wom. Yes Madam. (2 38 © þ .- | 
| Roſ. Runquickly and bring 'em to me. | [Exit Womay, 


Roſ. Did not y ou ſay Craffy fell afleep laſt night in reading his own : 


Enter Flotio wrapt in his Cloak, © 


Pod. Oh -how do you good Mr. Florio? | _ ; | 
Flo. Thank you good my Lord, the better to ſee things go ſo well, 
that you are choſen. EE © { 1 
Pod. Oh ! we carried clearly. 4 m_D. DO - 
Flo. Ay, ſo my Chaplain Dr. Sanchy ſaid , whoT think labour'd for 
my Lord. 7 | be 4 | -Þ 
By, Ay indeed, he took great pains,there was ſcarce a Man appeard 
*x2inſt my Lord,that he did not call Rogue and Raſcal a hundred times. 
Flo. He is a zealous Man, and ſoſeldome calls any Man by his Chri-. 
ſten name, that he is ſuſpe&ted to be an Anabaptiſt, and againlt Chri-.. 
ſtening — Oh! dear Madam, is your Ladyihip here - when I came 


into the Room, I ſaw a Lady,and _ my head afide,as my uſual man-. 
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ners-is when Ice Women, for they ha' bzen no good Friends of mine, 


and-ſo 1 did not mind your Ladyſhip, I beg your pardon. 


Ksſ. Oh! it needs not Sir, [am very glad to.ſce you took ſo well. _ 
Pod. Ay truly, Mr.Florio looks very fine and freſh,ruddy and plump, 
methinks I have hopes of him z what ſays your Doctors Sir? _ 
Flo. Alas ! my Lord, they have given me over long fince , all my 
truſt is inan incomparable Nurſe, = ; 
_ Pod. Pray whois ſhes 
Rope to my door. _ T4 
_ Pod. Ty'd with a Rope# what is ſhe a mad Woman? 
Flo. No, no, my Lord, a Cow, my Lord, a Cow. 
Pod, A Cow ? © |” þf 


Flo. Ay my Lord, ha*notT mannag'd my ſelf well, to-bring my felf 


from one of thoſe they call one of the Wits of the Kingdom, to be one 
of the Calves, and live upon the breaſts of a poor Beaſt , for thenee I 
have all my ſubſiſtence. LUI ad. 
_ Pod. Alack!yet your Face ſays you are as well as ever you were 1n 
your life, I proteſt it does, 154.1474 | 
Flo. My Face is as falſe as ever my. heart was, it might have more 1n- 
nocence. for it is ſcarce two Months old, Imean the Fleſh of it. 
. Pod, Is it poſlible, T warrant if you were to begin the World agen, 
you would have none of the mad frolicks you had'? 


Flo. I think I ſhould not, Ilaught once at mad Fellows that in drun- 


ken frolickseat Fire, but was not more mad to belch Fire at Heaven : 


it ſelf, asI haveoften done in-my abominable talk ? but what did I get 
by it ? he threw it all back agen in my Face, andalmoſt confum'd me. 
Man is a ſhallow Animal, can bear no exce{s; to) much Wit makes him 
as mad as too much Wine, and a little over-ſets him ; yet he thinks his 


filly Scull contains all things, rules all things, and Omnipotence it ſelf 1s- 


afraid of that pittiful Engine.” 
Pod. Very well. | 


_ #bÞ. Whenall that the moſt hot-brain'd Fcel'ow in the world can do, 
is to make a ſmoak to darken things, he can't ſtrike Fire enough qut of 


himſelf tolight himintothe nature of a Fly. But 'tis time we went to | 


Prayers. DoCtor Saxchy.. 

® £nter DoGor Sanchy. 

_ Dr. Pma comming. _ Bog | [ 
 #4o. Good DoQtor give usa fey Prayers, 
Dr. Ay ft youw3L 72 -- 
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Flo. As youcame along my Lord, you might ha? ſcen her ty'd by a. 


? 
E 
o 


"WRogae. 


took for't my felt. 


| Ix 19 T i. 

'Flo. My Lord being a Magiſtrate, I think Dofr youn muſt jead the 
Prayers of the Church. _ 

Dk 111 ſee%em burat firſt, and all Priefts hangs, before I read any | 
of their Prayers. io oo, oo | 

| Flo. The Law commands it. | 

Dr. Therefore I won't do It, I'll be commanded by nothing, and-do 
«nothing Im commanded. 


Br, For matter o Law, we can calily come of, no body dare indi&t us. - 


Flo. But for matter o' Conſcience, | 
Dr. Hang Conſcience, I do it out o' mattet $9 Honour,and matter of 
Revenge, the Prieſts are Raſcals and ſlight me, and Ill ſhght their - 

Prayers. | 
Flo. Weſhou'd not be humourſome i In our Prayers Dotor. 
Dr. 1'll do what I pleaſe, or I'll donothing, 
Pod. Pray let him, for weare all oblieg?d to the DoCtor for the al- 
fiſtance he gave my Eleftion. $ 
Dr. Hehad need of it, there was a JamrPl Company 0 Rogues ap- , 


: peared againlt you, [hope to ſee 'em all Ngo. 


Br. There was one great Man. 
Dr. A great Rogue, he deſerves to be burar. - 
Pod. There was a great Lady very buſie, * £ = 
| Dy. A great Whore, ſhe deſerves to be whipt, I hope to ſee all ſuch = 
Rogues and Whores whi pr out of the wh 16k bur come eletus s 0 to. 
Prayers. | 
- Exter Craffy. | 
_Craff. O che Devil, hi Devil! 
Pod, What's the watter ; S145 
Craff. I ha loſt my Huſhai, of can - find it high not low. Who law my. 
Huſhaj? _ 
Dr. What the Poem that you read to. > me, that was an anſwer to Mb- 


"= 
%* 


ſalom 2? | [; [4 


Craf. Ay. 

Dr. I had rather ha' loſt ten onades out o'my own Pocket. 

Pod. Then do you like it Doctor # 

Dr. *'Twas an admirable thing! 'twould ha' made the Rogue that 


_ writ 4b/alomr hang him(clf; look about for this Huſhar. 


Flo. Won't you goto Prayers firſt Doctors | 

Dr. Hang Prayers ! this is a thing of forty times the. ) "TRORER we 
may pray atany time, or if we never pray at all, tis no great matter, 
it is but a thing of form to pleaſe the Prop þ look for this Huſbaj. I'll 
LEOT'Y "202 Ol 


I ee CO aaa "IM? 


* Erdf. Who the Devil has got my Huſhai 2 f 


* Pod. ] carenotif you 


took all for my Huſhai. 


s £267 


Enter 4 Vintners bor: 


Boy. Is Mr. Craffy here: WE 4 
| Craf. Well Sir, what wou'd you have ? 2; F 

Boy. 1 come fram the Club, they ſtay fory you \ Nie . 

Craf. The Club be damn', I can't come, I ha' loſt my Huſhaz. 

Pod. What Club is it 2 

craf, The Club o' young pollitick Whigs, v ou know 'em. 

Pod. Oh Craffy, you mult goto 'em, they are all perſons of Quality. 
| Craf. What care for their quality,they are but.a company o' young 

Coxcombs, I won't looſe my.Huſh4i for 'em. | | 
Pod. Sirxah, you are a fawcy fellow to call young Men or their parts 


TIER foot nl gears 
- * gt mo wo Babe " 


and quality, Coxcombs, they are admitted into! better Company then 


yours Sir. 
Craf. Ay,to help to pay reckonings, Aatter | an old Knaves vanity, 


_ and ge aGuinny to the burning of a Pope. | 


Pod. Sir, ſome of 'era have had. the honour toll ſitin great Caballs. 3 
4 I wonder they cou'd. [1 FH 
Why ſo Sir ? — | wr 

Craf Becauſe ſome of *em were fo kitdy whipe at School for Block- 


- heads, L wonder they could ſitany where,they have the marks of Fools {| 
- Both before and behind , and. it ever they "pak, the mark! s in their f 


Mouths. [ / 


u/ 
/ 


' $rx. I don'tlike this Feliow. bf 
Pod. Sirrah, I now begin to ſuſpect you agen! for a tory, and get you 


_ to: m_oeF 1 not onely Cudgel you, but diſinherityou.. 


Craf. Take notice if I go-to 'em, I ſhall be very drunk. 4 
a} in ſuch company ag theyare. | oo be 
Craf. Your Wife's Honeſty may pay for cit fool {hall be very :} 
 impudentwhenl am diunk; [afs IM þ 
| | [5x _ 5 
= What elſe!: = 
" So, wearerid of one Fool; cou'd we have FE 
3s good luck with the reſt! | JD [# bde. b: 
Enter. DoGor Sanchy. | ZE 0h » 
Dr. What! is become of this Huſhai, ſome conceal'd Rogue "W burnt | HF 
it out of Envy. Enter a. Coffee-Boy.. 
Coffee-Boy, Doftor you mult.come to the Cat ce-houſe._ 
I Ay, toa perfono? quality: BET 4» 


| Dr. That 


| CIs 
Wa. 
EH 


To 2T- - EF 
* y. That perſon of quality i 15a Coxcoimb, and you are a a faweyR Raf 
-Þ al ;wuſt come ? 
= Coffec-boy . 'Tis the lame Lord. PT [- 20 Tz 
-Þ Dr. He 1s - LRafeal.. : EE RR tt ) $! 
Z  Coffee-boy. Your Friknd. EE: >| E | 
3 Dy. Oh! then T'll come, but look all about for this Hoſhi 
' 2 - - Pod. Doſo, and let me have an account Ye E | 
' ©. of it when I come home. - bs 9. -/ | CExeunt Dr. 53 I = 
ſ- Rof. Are you a going abroad my Lond ? 
—.: -- Pod. Yes Sweetheart, and ſhall not come home thele three hours 
[1 Mr. Florio, you'l excuſe me, I leave you.”  #| 
|," 6: ole. Oh 1 good my Lord! _ - CExennt Podeſta, Brick-laye 
Ha! rid of all my diſeaſes at once! _ |} _ and Citizens. | 
- | Imeanmy Fools, and left alone with my health! my Roſawra ! 
__. Roſ. My lite! my Florio . s They embrace ,, and Enter Padeſta 
Flo. My Roſanra! and Bricklayer. | 
Roſe. My Husband ! faint, Ealni in my arms, nelp, hel P, help: 
| Pod. What's the matter 5 - | | 
F Ref. Mr.Floriois fal'n into an. Appopleptick Fit, a dyes 1 in my a arms. 
+ Pod. Alas poor Gentleman ! who's there # + [Enter Pietro. 
'  helpin with your Maſter, and call a Door, I'm cruelly afraid he'l go: 
! _ awayin one of theleFits. [Exit Fietro, Rowan and Florio, 
5 Enter a Servant. | 


Serv. My Lord, here' sanold Counſellour, Bartoline, \lighted-: at your | 
door, and is coming up to ſpeak with your Lordſhip: | q | 
Pod. This old Lawyer isa ſtrange Fellow, he is very old; and very 
_ "rt and yet follows the Term; as1f he were to begin the World. b— 
| Br. He has loſt all kis Teeth thathe canhardly ſpeak, and he will be 
. pleading for his Fee ; but he $of bur f deabd ſo we muſt not ſpeak a_ 
= gainſt him. | 
C. |. Lepyer. [Enter Bartoline, Lac, and ( at 2 « diſtance) Artall.. 
I Lark, What pretty Country Creature's this! I cannot but venture in-_ 
aber her ; the Ser Houle is publique, | and lo L ſhall r not be taken 
S - : notice 'afl-;_ ; 
” ,. . Bar. Where's my Lord Poſlt £ hah | where iſh hes 2 
. _. Pod. Here, here, old Friend, do not you ſeeme? 
Bar. No, faid my cyſhare none of the beſhr. 
. Pod, You follow the Termſtill? _ | Eo 
Bar, AY, and will aſh od. aſh] live, yer pl no canth WI out me. 
| br. How. 


a Tos 22 "+ 

- * But How can you follow all Cauſes?. 

"By. Ye'y follow me, ye'y will ka'me. || | -Þ 
Pod. What young Gentlewoman ha? you brought: with you here £ ; 
Bar. One I may be aſham'd on — ſheſh my folly, yat iſh cho ſhay 


-my Wite I ha' playd ye fool, and Married a young Garle, . F-. 
art. Thy Wite? if thou. beeſt her Husbafd , thou hav be my = | 
Cuckold. "20 | _ de, I 
\ Pod. Welcome ro Town Madam. Morne a fs ;þ 
-Br, Welcome Miſtris. Led | 
Bar. Iſh ſhe not pritchy ? you hee [ have a aroſe chooth in my 
head ſhtill. 


Pod. Sweet Tooth? you ha* never a a Toathinyour head, 
Bar. Yatſh chrue, but I'll bitefor all yatwy my Wit. 
Pod. Why would you Marry ſuch a yo: og thing as this ? 
By. A Man of fourſcore be ſo-fond ? bes fi | 
Bar, A Man of foaſhco---- yerſhno {; *uch thing » Ye are Boyſh of 
_ foaſhſco---- if you will, after 'hreeſhco. we ought cho go in long cath, 
for breecheſh are impoſh chureſh and precheng cho ivhat yey ha' uo:, 
1 believe my Lord Pofbta you are behiad-hand' wr your Wilkc,alh well 
aſh1, Ibclieve ſho---- hah 1. 
Pod. Though I be, I ſhall ſaffer no diſgrace, 
Bar. How doyou know yat ? z 
Pod. Becauſe I married a vertuous Woman. | Fg 
Ber: A vartuouſh Woman 2 why tho did The ought I kno 
-may be bo'h miſhchaken. 
Pod. No,1I am Never miſtaken. 
Bar. Oh you'r a happy Man, Lha'no ſhuch Sadenrih in a Woman 
Ideclare it before my Girleſh faiſh, Ill waſh her wacherih. 
Pod. Doif you pleaſe, 
Bar. And for yat  realiel L have brought ket hither,deſhire you tho' 
let her be in your houſh; yourſhis a ſhivil Family, and here ſhe'l have 
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-* . 2 greatyealeof good company, yat will chakes her an. from go- hs 
; ing abroad and playing ye foole. 

- ArR.So, now ſhallknow where.to find tek, 98: Tafide, Þ} 

Ped, What wow'd you h.? me keepa Boarding-houſe e | = 

Bar. What do you ſhtandupon ethcnyblh with an old Friend *” 


for? you and I haye known one anOyer fortchy years, and when 'y'are 
in bed with your Wife, yerfh ſhomehing about you doſheonfeſh » ou 
cho be old. Come, it yaul let me be: here, Il giveyour Wike a Jewel, 

and you a peiſh © Plate, and ['l} pay a good rate beſhideſh ; what chay 
—_ cho y*ilh now, Huh # F121 Pod. 


C 237 


Pod. With all my heart. 
Bar, Will my Lady conſhent ? for [ believe Fa Mareſh de letcher 
hoiſh: 
Ped. My Will is hers. | 1 


Bar. | k Fob know ?yat of her. 
Pod. She is bulted now in a wo:k ot © Charity; about a poor Gentle- 


man, that's faln in an Appopledick Fit, Idon't know whether he'l re- 
cover it, if he does, he can't live long, he's in 4 deep Conſumption, I 


ſhou'd be ſorry to looſe hum, though in point o' Money, I ſhould be a 
4iner by his death,\for he will leave us a very good Legacy. 

Bar. A Legalhy: hub! | 

Pod, Yes, tor he's a rich Batchelor. 

Bar. What a Kinſhman # 

Pod. No kin atall, but he hasa great Friendſbip for us becauſe we 
are a ſtrict ſober F, amily, and he is a mighty y Religious Gentleman. 

Art, Oh!Iknow this Religious Rogue,'tis Florio. | aſde. 

Bar. Will ke leave you money, becauſh you are ſhober? huh! |\ 

Pod. You muſt know he was a great follower of naughty Women, 
and now he feels the ſad conſequence, and has a great value for Ver- 


tne, and I believe will leave my Waite a great part of his eſtate, becaue 


ſhe is a vertuous Woman. 


Bar. Do you hear Girl ? you are fal'n incho a brave houſh, where 


you may get money-by Vartſhow and Shobrietchy 3 Come, my Lord, 
what will you have, I'll pay you any rate, Come. 
Pod, Youand I will notfall out. 


Art.'Ha! is he a providing a Florio for his Wiſe: ? T 1 provide him a - 
Florio. By good luck I have an TOY and Cap at the door,jult 


new out of the Shop. -. [Exit Artall, 
Bar. What iſh yiſh Gentlemanſh namee- | / 
. Pod. Florio. 


Bar, Oh! y'reish shuch a Man 3I never Shaw him, but have heard 


of him, a great debosh, wash he not 2 and a good witshy Fellow. 


Pod. Oh! a very witty man, and a wicked man tooonce , but now 
the moſt penitent creature in the world, and he had need be fo, he is 
going out of it, he cannot live matiy Months. 


Bar. Alash poor man, and when he dyesh hel leave all kish montey to | 


Vartuoush people will he ? huh. 
Pod. Yes, he ſays tis ſowing Seed in good ground ; well. I ha' ſome 

occaſions call me away,you may be hereif you will, old acquaintance. 
Br, Ay, let him, let him, and come away about your buline!s. 

[Exeunt Podeita and Brie kar, Har k 
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Bay, Hark you, hark you! Sho, yish wash very ucky,Girl you mus!: 
make it your buyslinesh cho get cho yish Genklemansh favour by 


: 
: 


your Shobricchy, and you may mump my Lady! Wants! of hish Eschate 


for oughtch. I know. 


Enter Artall in a Night-Gown and Cap, 4 ; Patch on his Noſe, 
led by Two Servants, | 


Art. Igrow weaker and weaker every Fa my time draws oh, Hea-. 


ven prepare me for my Change, yet I'll uſe the means to live, Give mc 
my Milk. 
Bar, I my Conſcicnsh, yish ish de Geokliguh! 
' Art. Give me my Milk 1 ſay you Raſcals : what havel Gid: > indeed 


' Ishou'd not call any thing out of it's name, I ask/your pardon for it. 


x Ser. Ah Sir ! ask your poor'Servants pardon ; > 
Art. Ay and thank you too, if you will give /it me. I'was fo accult- 
om'd in the days of my w.ckedneſs to Libell | $A thing » I cannot 


leave the 41l habit {til]. | 


Bar. Ay, yishish he, yish 15h he barchdinly. 
Art. Trath is, Atheiſm is nothing elſe but a Libell onthe whole Cre- 


ation, calling it the OtEſpring of paltry Chance, when *tis the Child 
of Heaven,that I ought to ask pardon of every Dog for detracting from 


his diſcent 3 But give me my Milk, and (et me a Chair torepoſe my ſel!, 
for T1 am very weak. | 

Bar. Alack! alack! yishish de poor Genkleman; But what a 'hing 1t 
ih y'at yish young Fellow shou'd bring himshelush inchoshuch ashad 
condition: let meshe how he looks ! 


Pats on his Spectacles, and looks on Arta'Y, whij? Aral 
holds the Pot to his Neſe. 


Zuc. Certainly this handſome ſick Gintlenlag 1s the fine unhappy 
Mr. Florio, I have heard fo much talk of , a thouſand __ ſuch a 
delicate Gentleman ſhou'd bring himſelf ro this! 

Bar. He lookſh very white---- od{ha* me---- *twaſh the white 
potch--- ay 'twaſh the poich, and he looks Perl rudgy, but men in Y at 
gict wil do ſho, ay yey will do ſho. 

Art, Oh Florio, Florio! 

Bar, Oh! nowIam ſhachiſhfyed, 'tish he. | 

Art, How haſt thou brought on this Youth all the Infirmities of Age? 
my.eyesare dim, my breath is short, my Limbs are weak. Limbs did 1 


lay 2 I have none; at leaſt of Heaven 5 making; [ have Imbezell'g all 


the 
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ehe Furniture of my Soul and body in vice, though Heaven gave me 
an excellent Houſe-keeper to look to itall,a careful wakeful Creature, 
call'd a Conſcience, which never ſlept, never Jet me ſleep in ill, bur I 
abus'd her, ſought to turn her out of doors, nay, Murder her, but cou 
not, 

Bar. I procheſht yiſh iſh very ſhad, 

Luc. Exceeding pittiful. | 11 3s 

” Art. Aſham'd of herI was, and to ali my Atheiſtical Companions 

BS. 5 - LETS - "T . - tains HE 

;} _deny'dher,at the ſame time ſhe ſtar'd me in the face; 'Tis the Athielt's 

+ trick to hide his Conſcience as the Tradeſman does his Wench, for 

LE fear of ſpoyling his Credit, and Iooling his| Traffique with thoſe 1! 


; 


{| people, who will not come near him it he owns ſo ſcandalous a thing 
| '  asa Conſcience. | + x, 

'E Luc. 1 ſwear healmoſtmakes me weep. || 

| Bar. Why chruly I am chroubled, and I doit uſhe cho be ſho. 


- Ft. But alal let him hide her for a time, when diſcaſes and death 
|  comeand ſhake the building 1n pieces, as now they do mine, the poor 
j, foul Conſcience will appear through all rhe-Rubbiſh, and call out mer- 
'} cy, mercy, when it may be tis too latez thank Heaven for the tair 
' warningl have had; Is my Coftin ready ? 
$i 2 Ser. Dear Sir, why does your Honour think of a Coffin? 'tis time 
; enough to talk of that forty years hence. || 

Arr. Oh! prithee don't flatter my craz'd body, I cannot live, I hang 
on the-Eves of life, like a trembling drop, ready every minute to fall 
and be ſeen no more. | ; 


Bar. Alaſh, alaſh. LE | 
} I Ser. Oh! dear, and pleaſe your Honour, here is company, 1 
- doubt your Honqurintrenches on a Gentleman's Chamber ? 
.Y Art. Heavea forbid ! where is the Gentleman? I beg your.pardon 


Sir a thouſand times; my good friend the new Lord Podeſta, you know 
Sir, 15 a ſober, diſcreet, frugal perſon, hatesthe variity and prodigali- 
ty of ſplendid Houſe-keeping, and fo I ſuppo'e, may content himlelt 
with a part of this Houſe, and oblige a friend with the remainder; it 
you be the friend, I beg your pardon Sir, I wou'd ha' gone up higher, 
but truly 1 wanted breath. > | | 

Ber. Why chruly,you ſhay chrue Shir, my|Lord yo'ſh oblige me with 
; part of hiſh houſh, which part, or the whole houfh, if it were mine, 
& ſhou'd beat your ſherviſh, good Mr. Florio., | | 
; Art. Doyou know mesir? [ Og 

Bar. No Shir, but I have heard muſh of your great partſh, w_ & 

| Wy > = Lor 


£267) 


v1. ty own earſh. 

Ly Mz Icraye'yournaine Sir ? 

Bar land call'd Beycholine Shir, Iam a Fatt  prichy well known 
among Lawyerſh.. 

Art. The famous Counſellor Bartoline? 

Bar. Lhave ſome Repuchation iny/at way Shir. 

Art. Tam gladto know your Sir,, I think I ſee'a youtig Woman 
there, very young-----is ſhe your Grand- Child Sir? 

Far Fad chruly Shir ,. 1 am almoſht aſhamn'd cho chell you ſhe is 
my Wiſe, 

7 Art. Ohdear? wou'd you Marry one'fo young Sit 2 py 

Bar. 1 wanched a comfort for my Age Shir,. | . 

Art. And ſhe wants a comfort for her Youth; Heaven that made both 
Sexes, Wou'd have both provided for, can pou provide « Kari 

Bar. Whatch'1 want in Proviſionſh ! make bp in a h TY Wel- 
come----Hah! 

Art. But will that ſuffice her? 

Bar. It may in chime, cuſhtome iſh 5 oat wlatchel; I have obſher- 
ved luſhty-Sou'dies by cuſtome got cho. dine and ſup very comfor- 
chably on a pipe o* Chobacco. 

_ Art. Butthey ſteal many-a good bit that no body knows of: 
Bar. Why chruly ſhe may Shir, but notif ſhe be honeſht. 


Ari. Many an honeſt Pariſhoner follows priyate Meetings, becauſe 


he finds no comfort from the Parſon of the Pariſh, but iheſeemsa ver- 
tuous, modeſt, young Lady, and 1 wou'd pay my reſp ects to her in a 
ſajute, Þur 1 fear my breath may offend her, pray caſe me to herSir. 

Bar. Oh! good Shir, well ſhir, ſhe and I are cho chaken with the 
diſcourſheſh we have heard fall from you, yat we are exſhtreamly de- 
{hirouſh to. be frequently wr you Shir. 

Art. Alas Sir !1am arifit for company, my good Lady Podeſta indeed 
will fit by me half a day here, as by a murmuring Brook that flides faſt 
away, and ſoon will be dryed upfor ever, ant [he is contendto hear 
my hitle purlings. 

Bar, Ay yey are very well ingeed Shir, very well, arid you wou'd 
much oblicgſh uſh, wy Wife wantſh ſhich good company, ſheſh a 
youngereature, yat never in Chown defore, and yosh nor now the 
World Shir, 


- 4rt. 1sit poſſible ! (weet Madam, yout are fail/d into's dangerous 
Gulph which few young Ladies BY witholir Kay their. Repu- 


tations, 
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armor both; Ts been an Admiral here, and you 
eeto wha 

Bar. Well Skir. FIGY call me away,l 11 make bold cho leave You 
.chogether-Shir. 

"* Art. Shewill be weary of me Sir, forlam! weary of my ſelf. 

Bar. No ingeed Shir, ſhe chaksh great g2light in_ your dishcoursh, 
pray letch her have it Shir, Vl rechurn preſently, wheegle him, + i 
hear? wheegle him, you may get a.good Legarhy: 

| LExit. Bartoline. 

Art. Is he gone ? | - 

1 Ser. He's gone SIr. A 

Art. My Perriwigg and Love Aquipage, quick Y. 

Lyc. How now ! what's this? 

Art. An Adorer of yours fair creature, no unſound, falſe, wicked 
Florio, but a ſound, young, vigorous, paſſionate Lover, if you will 
not belieye my tongue, believe my Noſe, the patch covers wholſome 


[Neſb, believe my Leggs, which leap, vaylt,, and run , , except ffom you 


ſweet Creature. 
Luc. Iam betray 'd! drayn into a Snare Gur tisa ſweet one (aſide) 


| help! help! help! 


Art. I need no help my Dear. 
Zac. But I do, help! help! help! L 
Oh'tis a lovely nent aſide. ) help! | help! 
'Tis a delicate Gentleman ! Wſzde.) bets j hel p! 
Art. Why do you call ſoloud? Ican | hel p you to what you want. 
Luc. Help, help ! will you force me? (Fob can't reſiſt him, (aſ#de.) help! 


help / 


Art. All chisis to no purpoſe. 
Luc. Oh fie upon you,. what a Man you ; are2. A handſome: Man 1 


mean, («ſde.)1 am out of breath with ſerving, help ! help! Oh my 


heart pants! help! help! help / / 
1. [Artall carries ber off. 
The End of the Second AF, Wu 


Enter Artall ad Laciadss ; The Scene continnes. Wl. 
H!;Fie PPOnJen,, fe upon Ya! u, Was EVEr vertuous Gen- 
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' \ Ar4,'Oh! Grodju ently, ſ:ores of *em ate ſerv'd b vary yeuer Tem 
Luc. What, ; eng thatare as vertuous as miy ſelf? 
- \ Art. Ay, full as vertuous. 
Luc. O Lord bleſs us! whata place is this!I did not chilk there had © 
been ſuch a place, nor ſuch a Man as you 1n the yorld, \Fikall NEVET En- F1 


dure! to ſee you more. ETE-, 'Y 
Art. Donot ſfayſo. _ AT 1. | [2 
Luc, No, never as long as I live. FFT + oh KY 
Art. You'l change your mind. | _. | | 


Luc, Never whilſt I breath. 
Art. Yes when I come next, mean while I am 5 our humble Servant. 
Luc. Your Servant dear Sir. | 
Art. Whenshall I wait on you again, Madan Ih 
Luc. When you pleaſe Sir, I shall at all times be glad of your UE 
nk 
Art. YourServent dear Madam. | [2 
Exc. Your Servant dear Sir. + | FT # FERC tal. 


Enter Bartoline and bis Clerk, with Paperr. 
| Bar, Wher'sh my Wife, and poo | Mishte Frip? hub ! {| where are 
yey ? ; 
Luc. Here's your Wife, but poor ! Mr. Florio i is gone away very ill, { 
Bar. Were you not weary of bim ? hyþ! | 
. Zac. No indeed, I cou'd have been with him all day andall night. 
Bar. 1 doubt vou dishemble. | 
Luc. Indeed [ do not. b_ 
Bar, I doubch you had rather been at a Play) Or home other Di- 
. verchishment. 
Zac. I ſwearThad more pleaſure from him, then ever I had from 
any Divertiſement in my. life. 
Bar, Well, be good whilsht Ilive, *twill be the betcher for you when 
' I dye, them I hall teave you Rich enough cho.chake your choish of 
_ _young handshome Coxshcombes. | 
Luc. Do not tell me of young handſome Coxcombs, 
Bar. You won't Marry I warrant when [I \amgead ? nonot you? a 
| Chouſand to one, you will be Married betore, ppoby mane Hald chenne *7 
'* poundyouare Conchrated por? -*-.. tt iſs 8 7 
4 -Luc. How ! MLT el . 
= Bar. Nay, not by a Preilh; burby looks A  chmiticts ec. twilcth- * 
n . 0g of pon ret and i makings W edging-Ring of the fine round 
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mou N— and yuſh, T believe you have promiſh'd your ſhelfe cho pl 
*houſand foolſh. 

Luc. You wrong me extreamly, 

Bar. All ye betcher, Pm ſhure I ſhall diſherve your kindneſle, for 
I am labring cho make you a rich Widgow 3 The Tearme won't laſhr 
': * a month, andI ha' more breviatſhh and Papersh putch incho my hand 
{| d$hince I went out, yen I can read in *hree monh'sh, Pm shure on'r. 
| Luc. And what muſt become o' your Clyents Cauſes? 

Bar. I yont care, I know what will become'o? yeir Money Plelock 
it up preshently, all tor you, gi me my PROD. come let me $shee 
now---- let me shee---- whatsh her cho do ?. [ Reads bis Papers. 
Oh! among other Hhingsh heresh a buyshnesh in which my Brothersh 
Neck'sh conshern'd ; He i5h *hirchy years younger yen I am, yet he 
15h old enough cho be Wiſer: ; He hath play'd| de foole and kill a man, 
and ye Widow bringsh an Appeale, in which it sheemsh yere arichesh 
matcher of Law--- my Brother s$hendsh me chenne poun' cho rechaine 
me, ye Widow shendsh me twenchy,sho I follow ye poore Widy 7Owsh 
buyshnesh, lam for ye poore Widow, I. |. 

Luc. Will you Hang your Brother for ten pound : ? 

Bar. You shou'd ashke me 1fT wou'd hang! him for chenne $hillingsh, 
yen I might conshiger it, but chenne ponn” 15h a great yeale o' money, 
tish a great yeale of money, come let me shee. [Reads. 

Luc. Methinks 'tis a little againſt the Law of Natur@ 

Bar. Ye Law of Natchure belongsh cho Pchivilians Woman, we 
comon Lawyeash y'ont ſtudgy ye Law of Nachure, tish none of our 
auagy——" no--- no--- But come let me Shee-- whatsh here now ? 
COme. [Ss ET [Exit, Lucinda 


Bartoline Reads, Qrums beat WS 6 ; Enter Podelta, 
Brick-Jayer, and 4 Gentleman. 


[4 Gent. My Lord. 

Pod. What's your bus nels Sir: ? 

Gent. I have a Meſlage to you Lordahip! : from his Highneſs the 
Vice-Roy. 

Pod. Very well Sir, Tattend. 

Gent. His Highneſs deltres-your Lordship not todiſturband frighten | 
the City, by raiſing the Town Forces to 00 Prepoſs': | ; 
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Pal. He is of opinion, "is tono purpoſe, ihe? * 
© Gent. Yesmy Lord. © 
Pod. 1 am of a contrary opinion, and I amſeldome miſtaken. 
-Gent..His Highneſs bid me-tell you, that for the bare ſatisfaQtion of 
the People, ( thaued danger requires It, not) het is willing yoli ſhou'd 
keep up half you SR 
Pod. He.wou'd have me keep but half: 
Gent, No my Lord. 
Nod. ThenT will-keep as many, more. 
Gent.Is that your Anſwer 2 | 
 3r.. Yes, and we will juftific it by Lay. Bids 
Gent. Well bred, good humour'd Gentlemen theſe,and ne Subjedts 
Pod. He fhgll ſhortly hear from usrhings. that [Exit Gent. 
will yvex him worſe then this, Articles that may coſt him his Employ- 
ment. We'l not onely humbly humbly adgreſet to His: Majeſty, but Im> 
peach him 3 TIl teach him not to Koight. me, | | 
r. Heres, Counſe]lour-Rartoſine, the. greateſt Layyerin the King- 
dome, and one of our own Party, you-can't poſlibly adviſe with a bet- 
ter Manabout'em, give him the Hundred pound Fee, the City allo WS 
youtse retain ſome eminent Lawyer. 
Pod, I will, Counſellgur.3artoline, I muſt ſpeak a.word wi you. 
Bar; Pm not at leſhure, I have Caushesh cho. look over, yat are cho 
come on cho Morrow. 
Ped. Butwe bave a Cauſe in which the whole City's concera'd. 
Bar. You muſtdeferr i ityen , for if Ly'ont  APPear.in yish Cauſe cho 
Morrow,-twill be losht, it wholly « de ah upon me.and I cannot but 
ma .conshiensh atchend it, I have a Fiks pound Fee. 
Pod. We'lgiveyou a Hundred SI rag = 
Sar. How a : Hundgerd poun? huhe | || 
Pod. &y;there'tis.” LP 
Ber. Here, lay ashide-yesh Papers, | [to his Clerk. 
Well, whatsh nb: buyshnesh now ---- come -+-- huh! 
8r. We aredrawing up Articles againſt the Man of the Caſtle. 
Bar. Yea Man at ye Cashtle, wosh Ia] d [fog 
Pod: te means the Vice-Roy. 
Bar, Archiclsh againſt the Viceh- oy ane - tub? d 
Pod, Ay. 
beg ePapersh again; [ won'eme "e nt. 
Br, How ! ont meddle again; exglo 
_ Bar, No, I won't meggie, I won't meggle, 
Br, Your 
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Hr 
py. Your reaſ>n- 2 
Ba#, I may loosh my, Head mun, I wort meguſe. no, no, come Jet 


me she. [Reads his paper's agen: 


Br. No matterif you do looſe your Head if you have no more ho- 
neſty nor love for your Country, then to refuſe to do your Countrey's $ 
bus neſs, when you have reccived your Contritreys Money. 

Bar. I yont care whosh rtioney 'tish, letiit be” ye Devilsh money 1 } 
keep it, now I-have it, but I won't meggle in the buyshnesh---- no ----- 
no --- come ----- COMe. [Reads. 

Br. Keep our Money ? and not doour bus nels'? 

Bar, Tish our way. 'Tish our way. 

Pod. Sir, by your Favour, either doour bus neſs, or pay bick onr Fee. 

Bay. Pay back your Fee ---- 'twash never known'miun ,. and F won't 
$het an il] pregident;z no, no, tish Shufficient| T worrt be' againſt you, 
yatsh enough. Come let me shee. 

Br. Did one ever know ſuch a Knave ? what ſhall we do-? for you: 
and I muſt account for this Money. 

Pod. Let me alone with hint, I andeattagd Mankind; Counſellour 
Bartolinez do not play the Fool wi? your ſelf, and looſe a Thouſmd 
pound, which you may get by this Cauſe. 

Far. A 'houshand Pound? huh ! 

Pod, Yes, this isa great Cauſe, and the City will-go —_— with it, 
whatever it colts 'em; 

Bar. Come, I'll underchake ye buyshnesh - --- come. 

Pod. Did not I tell you I underſtand Mankind ? 

Zar. But I won't appea publiquely ---- dee hear -o_- won't appea: 

Br. Give us Councels will do the Man at the Caſtle's bus'neſs, and we 
dont care. 

_ Far, Let me alone. 


Enter 4 ſecond Gentleman. CC 


2Gent. Counſcllour Barroline a word wit you. 
Bar. Your buyshnesh. _ 
 2Gent. Iam (ent to you by his Highneſs the Vice-Ro " 
Bar, Hish Highnesh the Vy'sh-Roy ? shpeak shoftly: 
2 Gent, His Highneſs is enform'd you are Are, and very great with 
theſe Men. _ 
Bay. I great with y eh Men? 20 falsÞh, they” re Rv I haitch em, 


I haitch 'cm.. 


2 Gert : 


[32 b ETL7 
2 Gent. Nay, he believes you p64 aſſiſt 'm/ as a Lawyer for. your 
Fees, you haye tao much Wildom and Law to | NAS | in their Fl and 
dangerous deſigns. 
Bar. Hang 'em, hang 'em. 
2 Gent. And ſuch they have, his Highneſs i is well affur d. 
Bay. No doubch on't, mosht sherchain. | | 
2 Gent. And therefore he's reſfolv'd to punish | em. 
Bar, He musht do%! he musbt. 
2 Gent. To that end he intends to indict ' 'em bf ſeveral Crimes. 
Bar. 1 am glad of it. 
2 Gent. How far they will extend in Law be knows not. 
Baz. Very probable. 
> .2 Gent, Therefore he ſends you by me ahunflted pieces. |, 
_ Bar, He doesh very well --- very well wo hesh a on Man. 
2 Gent. For your Advice. 
Rar. I'll give it him, but nqt publiquely nel won't appea, - but I'll 
give him shuch advysh ash $hall do yeir buyshnesh. 
2 Gezt.]'ll tell thim, 
Bar. If he hash a fanshy cho hang” em he hall. 
2 Gent. Tl] tell him. - EF CExit Gent. 
Zr. Well, yowl undertake our bus'neſs 2 | 
Bar. Let me alone---- give me your Articlesh ---- come ----now I'll 
90 ſtudgy, come along. : [Exepnt Bartoline ad Clerk. 
= =? So, this 15a notable old Fellow , if he io rhe iopj the bus'nels, 
£1 dot. ay 5 | 
Pod. You need not inform me in Mankind. 


\ 


Enter Florio wrap inaCioak, leaning on 4 Staff, led by Pietro. 


Flo. Where's my —— Where's my ---- every little ching! puts me ſo 
out of breath ---- Where's my Lord Podeſta © | 

Pod, Here Mr. Florio. /} 

Flo. 1 have great (pooh) blows) I am fo clade with every little mo- 
tion, and little talk ———— [ have great News for you. 

Pod. Great News, and I not know it ? there j Is ſeldome any thing to 

be known that I don't know. r 

___ Fls. Till tell it.you, but I muſt open a Vein firſt thatI may breath ---- 
tech a. Surgeon ---- I play'd the Fool -—- uh -asI came---- uh ! along, 
I ſaw a young Woman with naked (pooh) Breaſts --- going I'm cer- 
| Taia tg---- pook.=--- to be naught ; to I reprov'd her, but ſhe was very 


angry, and ſed ſhe wasan honeſt Woman 3 then [ ſed ſhe was to blame 
19 
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to let thoſe two Breaſts come abroad, like two. 1 Domeſtick Intelligences to 
ſlander her ; ſo ſhe ſaid ſhe didit to pleaſe her —— pooh her Husband; 
ſo I ſed her Hosband was a wiſe Man to make his Wife ſhew her —— pooh 
——» her Breaſts :inſuch a Town as this, ſuch Treaſure wou'd invite Pick- 


pockets enough to rob him of it. And thus with this! wanton Woman | waſt- 


ed my pooh my. Spirits. 

Pod. So you have done now more then needs, you might haye told us the 
News in the time you have told the Story. 

Flo. *Tis true indeed — Well, I'll tell you the News, you may ſee. how 
things go, for my part I am glad L bayenot long $0 LIVE, to ſee the Nation 


* Ruind: 


Br, Why what's the bus neſs ? > 

Flo. There's a French+Fleet upon the Coalt, and x of the principal Com- 
manders lurk in the Diſguiſe of Pilgrims about Mount Ye/wvio , to burn the 
Town by night;, and let in their: Friends, 

* Pod. | knew all this ſeveral Honrs ago. 

Flo, Is it poſſible my Lord ?: you, have excellent [atelligence. 

Poa. So 1 have. 

Flo. I'm ſure 'tis not half an Hour fince I invented it. 

Top What do you think made me raiſe the Militia ? 

Was it for that ? 

Fel Do you think 1 rais'd '*em for nothing, I neyer do a fooliſh ing... 

Br. And why 70d you not tell me ? 

Pod. 1 had ©. .  ifonsof State. 

Flo. And what will your Lordſhip do init ? 

Pod. What elſe, but ſeize *em ? 

Br. We muſtdo it very privately , Teaſt they ha notice , for they have 
Friends in Town. 

Pcad.. You need not teach me my bus*nefs, nor that they have Friends in_ 
O0gs what meant the Order to put down Two Regiments o* the Milt- 
Tla | 

Flo, Was there ſuch an Order ? 

_ Þr. 1 was an ear-Witnefs. 

Pod. You may ſee how things go- : whereupon I fnartly replyed, Wou'd 
they have Two down, ſaid I ?' then I Wil have four more up, My I, ſmart- - 


ly. 


LAſde, 


Flo. That was very well. | [4 
Br. As well as I cou'd have advis'd. 
Pod. Sir, I know what I do... 


-  Þr. I proteſt Ithought you: had done it onely to. tro *em. 


Pod. Sir, I have deeper fetches in things then you are aware of, 

Br. .I ſee you have. 

Pod. Now you ſhall ſee how I'll mannage this bus neſs, I will leave my Hat, 
Gown, and Perriwig here, put on your Hat, Caab, and Perriwig Bricklayer, 


and go out ſo diſguis'd, tha own Famil hall not know what is become 
of me, ; _ We F f | Flo. That 


-- 
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Flo, That will. do very well. - 

* By. 1 cannot adviſe betrer. 

Pod. Fhen I'll go'to your Houſe Brieklay er, IN there ſend for bs Treaty 
Men ſuch as I can a and'Arny them, at when thats dotie I won't truft 
' them ricither, but take 'em Jong, and they themſalyes ſtall 86t know whether 
they go What ay'y you to this ? | 

le. 
Br. Very well; but why wou'd you not a this before, fince you had in- 
telligence theſe Men? 

- Pod. For good reaſons you may be ſure, I never F $08 fooliſh thing, come, 
give meyour things. 

Br. What ſhall I wear my ſelf? 


Pod. Any Porters ſofar as Hovſe, [Poteſts a JA ſes bimfell. 
Now will not this deal with Pilgrims? 
Mr. Florio, haye you ſtrength to gowithus ? Arm with a Blnnder- 
Flo. To mount Veſuvio ? I may as well h buſs at bis back. 


to carry the Movntain on my back, but if I had 
-{trength I durſt not venture. Pld 4 
Hr, Why, what are you afraid of ? 
Flo. Pride, Pride, I am might ty apt to beyain, formerly 2 little ſacceſs in 
a Jeſt ora Song, or Libell, wou'd ha? made MGR a notorious Afs, imagine then, 
if when I come from this great « on?d fee my 


 nanſe in every In- 


telligence, my Picture on every wha: gh  infuerabi haughty Coxcomb 


I ſhowd be? Lord, Lord, I ſhou'd be ſo proud ! 


Br. For my part now, Igo-0' pub pale for theſe ONS s and intend to 
ſit for my Picture as ſoon as ever 1 come home, F was bid oney for wry Face 


Flo. You who have but one infirmity, need not fear it. Bnt my Viees like 
Tories 2 yn im troops, and if one gets into me, a hundred will follow : if now 
Tam fick 1ſhowd love yor  abn40%s when 1 am well I ſhall love your Wires. 

- Pod. He ſpeaks agreat deal of reaſon, wel, 80 without him. 
Br, But who ſhall guide vs ? 
Flo. My Lord needs no Guide. 
Pod. No, 1 know where they : £66 5 Kia bibkar, EE ns 
' Here comes my Wife, hortle her know who lam ; / [Emer Roſauro: 
I remember I read in Plutarchus, that Brutus wou'd not 
truſt his Wife Portia with Afﬀairs of State, wy imitate kis Pofftiques, - 
Roſ. No News o my Lord? nafbe: [2 
Fle. 1 ſuppoſe Madam he's buſied a come | et affair. 
Rof. Mr, Florio, 1 have anhamble addr make to you. - 
Flo. phers—+ good Mz a px o . 7:4 
Roſ. lamaWoman more nice and care 0 my | honour: Vert other 
7 Hisbands' e 1 am ſecure from 
| Rikjiger wil efiter, 
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even t your Religion and Vertue Sir cannot hinder her RE. you -in, 
and faſtening on us both. 

- Flo. Slander will-haye-lean 400d inme Madam. 

Rof. All's one'Sir, tis beſt to avoid/her, 1 would therefore kumbly Tl 
yowat all times of my Husbands abſence to beſtow your excellent converſati- 
on elſewhere. | 

Flo. *Twill be very prudent Madam. 

Roſ. I hope yow'l not take it ill Sir. | 

Flo. By no means Madam. - ; 

Do you hear what an excellent Wite you have? | [aſide. 

Pod, I know her Sir, T | 

Fl. An Admirable Woman ! - ; | 
' Bake Sins you need not inform-me. ' CT — 
ws Who ha” you got wi” you there ? 
. A very Honeſt Man-Madam. 
Ref Are youſure o' that ? *cauſe theſe are dark times, 2a Knave will ſhine 


' In 'emlike rotten Wood by night, And that-Man has.a notable out-lide , he 


reſembles much my Husband, who is one of the wiſe men in this Age. 
Elbe. Do you hear ? 
Pod. Sir, ſhe is a Woman of vaſt parts. | 
Rof, I have a great fancy to ſecure him. | 
Br. Pſhaw, we ſhall have a fiddle faddle with her and ſpoil our bulineſs--- 


| Get you gone, go. LExit Podeſta. 


Roſ, How does he flye ? that's ſuſpicious. Seize him. 

Br. Away, away Man, Ill follow you. _ Y [Exit Bricklayer. 

Flo. "No good Madam, I'll be bound for him. | 
Ha! Ha! what a Coxcomb isthis? now is he gone he knows not whether, to 
catch he knows not whom. 
: 4 What an Excellent thing,'and how Uſeful in the World is Credu- 

ity 

Flo. 'Tis ſo, to many excellent Trades, 
To the ſparkiſh Fop, the Shopkeepers large faith ſinells his Feather and par- 
niture, To the Polititian, the believing empty-headed Rabble-are his Blad- 
ders. But oh 'tis of excellent uſe-toa Lover, | 

Roſ. And to a Trade you ha? not nam'd — a Syearer. 

Flo. A Lover isa Swearer, a private one, heis not 2 publique Evidence, 2 
Swearer-General, 

Roſ. You were once Swearer-General toour wholc Sex. ; 

Flo. But Irecant, and now will I kiſs no Book put theſe ſweet Lips. 

Roſe. Hold !.not ſo faſt. © | | 

Flo. Why, what's to do ? 

Roſ. I muſt bluſh a while. 

Flo. Bluſhes are for the Morning. of: Love, we have travelled many tedi- 

ous hours ſince that, and without any . H——_ baiting now =_ 
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then 2 a Kiſs, Thoſe lips are delightful Machs/t but not theend of the "BAY 


_ Ref.. You ſay you have traveld in Love, you fay true , 'you| have paſſed 


"through many hearts, and 1 fear have waſted all your loye by the way. 


Flo: Þ have onely trifled away ſome PATIy travelling CXPENCES z here 
will I lay out my whole heart. 
Roſ.. A mortgag'd Heart! 
Flo, Indged it 15 not. 
Roſ. What ſecurity will you give me ? 1 
'Fhe, Havel not Pawn'd a Kingdom to you, I was as King of Libertines » and 
I have left my Dominions, and all my fair female ſubjects to be a ſlave toyou 
and a fool to the Prieſts. | Knocks, 
Knocking ! we're undone! have talk'd away our Precions minutes , Heaycn 
grant it be not the old Coxcomb. 
Roſ. Whoever it be, we are inanill condition to 
-be thus locktup together. 
Flo, Venture to ask who *tis, - 
Rof. "Who's there ? 
. Craf. *Tis I Madam. 
Rof. *Tis the fool Craffy. 
Flo, What ſhall wedo Sith him ? | 


[onder knockng, 


-- Craf. Madan, I muſt ſpeak with your Ladyſhip. Within, 
 Roſ.. Come ſome other time, I'm very buſie now. 
Craf. This buſineſs muſt be done now Madam. Within. 
+ Rf. Diſpatch it where you are then. 
Craf. I cannot, this is private bulineſs Madam. 


4 

Rof. Thenyou "muſt fer it alone; for I neither Caty | 
nor will ſpeak wy you. - 

Caf. Youmuſt and ſhall ſpeak with me, ſin ince you go to that , fp! if ”y 
won't let me in at the Door, Pl! climb in at the Windoyw. 
_ Ko). You are ſawcy Sirrah. 

Craf. There is no buſineſs tobedone without ſawcineſs, 

- bo. What ſhallwe do with this Fellow ? _ | 
- Rof. Put on my Husbands Gown, Hat, and | Pexcinis . and ye upon the 
we as if you ſlept. - 
"Wil you let me.in or-no ? 
« Youarein great haſte Sir. Li 442 
Tf. Yes that Jam, my buſineſs 1 is earneſt. 7 rk 


Florio 5 1s diſoni?d, and lies down RoGara '0pens the Door. © 
a Enter Crafty 5.5 ye | KY 
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_ Craf.. 1 have ſweet buſineſs! delicate buſineſs, and FIL do't Fl Warrant 
me ——— Drenkenneſs has given me wit and impudence, if it don't disfigure 
me, I don't care, I am curſedly afraid *twill put my features out of Rank and * 


File, they wort march even, and gracefully, and in Battalia.  '[[aſiade, 
Roſ. Well, haſt thou given me all this trouble!,] and now haſt not ing to 
ſay? | | 


Craf. Yes, I have ſomething to ſay, and now it ſhall out. I come 
I come —— moſt {weet —— | ; 
Rof. Speak ſoftly, for your Father's aſleep on the Couch. 
Craf. My Father there ! the Devil take him for his pains, that Block- 


head never did me any good, nor ever will ; now he lies like a great Boome 


to hinder my Veſſel from coming into the-Harbonr when the wird is fair : 
Od I could find in my heart to cut him ! et | 

Roſ, Well Sir, you ha? no buſineſs it ſeems? || 

Craf. Od Pl domy buſineſs, and let the old Fool diſpoſe his greaſie Bags 
as he has a mind ; I care not, Ile paſs the Rb:eorn, and be aut C afar, aut nul- 
lus — 1 come then to tell thee ſuch a ſtory, as no Age, nor Hiſtory, can do- 
the like. | 

Rofſ, Ay, prithee let me hear that. | : kf, 

Craf. Ay, prithee let me hear that with,a ſmile, many a Roman Generat 
has fought a Battle upon the encouragement of Birds that have not chirp'd 


half ſo prettily ; Prithee let me hear that ——— And thou ſweet Rogue, 
thou ſha't E 
Roſe, The Bruit 1s drunk, agd I-never diſcern'd it. | 
Craf., Then thou delicate Creature, I come'to tell thee, I love and adore 
theeF --| | 4 >; os 
Rof. Love and adore me ?- what does the Coxcomb mean ? but why ſhowd 
1 conſider the meaning of a Foot in drink? || 
Craff. Nay, my News does come wet out 0? the Preſs, that's «certain, *tis 
delicate News, is*t not ?: what.ſay*ſt thou? Have. I no Darts nor Arrows in 
my eye ? prithee look upon me, nay, look if this Fantaſtick Woman will. 
look upon me ? prithee.look-upon me, Pm newly Shay'd,- and a Man looks 
like a notable ſmirk Rogue when he's Shay*d,]|his face is like a Bowl new 
wip'd, he may kiſs the Miſtriſs if he has any $kill, and Pl! try. 
Rof. Sirrah, attempt.any Rudeneſs to me, and Pil waken your Father, and 
ruine ye; I am amaz'd he ſhou'd fleepthus! |  - 
| Craff. 1 believe there 1s a Proclamation \come out againſt ſleeping, and 
the Rogue takes a nap to affront the Goyernment , for nothing elſe could 
make a Whigg quiet ſolong, that*s certain. | | 
Rof. So Sir, you are a Ranting Tory, begone|you had beſt, before I waken 
your Father, and you who are wth full o? Wine, be turn*d out o' doors, 
and want Bread, conſider that Sir. | 
Craff. How ! when I have thee before my eyes, doſt thou think I can con- 
{ider a Cruſt ?- what a pittitul hungry thought was there ? 


Roſ. Dif- 
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- Diſaaher itin then and ſtarvi Ee th 
W-- 1-1 Ve i dan drying ar d my "which, before 1 
inlove with. thee, had phos d a Titk: t0,meat as Any, ſtomach. in :Chri- 
rk that is, if meat be made for { 's, and now..if ] were to £0 to 
Law with a Chicken for Crums, he'd CM me, I ſhou'd ha? nothing to ſhew 
for *em, ſo that I mult enjoy thee that 1 may eat agen, 
Roſ. Enjoy me Seat do you know who I ts 708 dare mention ſuch 3 
Word before me ? 
Craff. Know thee! 1, well enongh. 
Roſ. Am not I your Fathers's Wite Sir > 
Craff. And what of all that ? 
 Roſ. What of all that ? 
* Craff. Thou . thinFR I warrant III be Rigkraed with Inceſt? with fee, 
fa, fum, I am not a Zhild to be ſcar'd froma Sack-Poſiet with a white ſheer, 
if we muſt m with nothing . that j is.a..Kin tous, we muſt notcat or 
drink, for we are all near a Kin to.our Victuals,. but thou art. no. Kin to me, 
thou art onely tack'd to my Father's ſide by a Prieſt, and. art no more my 
Mother then his Back-Swordis, for that's buckled to his ſide ſometimes; Be- 
on > L don't know whether he be my - Father: or; no, Pm lure he'i is Not 
CT't.. 
Reſ. Whatever Iam to bim or thee, ”tis ſufficient I am nearly related to 
de and Honour, ard do not dare. Sirrah,. ſo much as £0 talk undecently 
re me. 
Caf. Why doſt thou talk-undecently before.me/ 
Roſc Who 1? . 
Craff. Yes, thy eyes talk Bawdy, thou haſt the 50h Ed eyes that ever I 


d F 
F-1 


_ faw in my lite: Gi'mea Kiſs, gif mea Ki 1 fay—— the beſt. yau-have in 


the honſe, won't you ? I'll come tothe Veſſel wy: &lf then. 
| Rof. Bleſs me } Husband ! .Husband !- 
Craff. Let him wake if he dares, q (Graff. ohares ber 57 Chairs, 
"Hof. Oh Lord! -what-ſhall Ido? | . by |-. -- Florio Szores. 


' Craff. Ha !: does he: ſnort? lethim ſnort agen, he has wt eoranh Powder nor 


| Shot in his Noſe, 


' Knookeno at ik door, Crafty Barts; R Roſanra opens its 
Enter . Pietro. 


Pit. OhMadam! your Husband.and che Sj. 
Koſ. How! whereare they ? 
Piet. Juſt. coming. into this Room, 
Roſ. Cannot your Maſter poſlibly get. by ? 
Piet. Not pollibly. | | > 
y: rants "ſhame! death! what ſhall I do? gba a[es. 
7 Caf. What's 
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What's the matter Madam s [ 
of Ha 1 what cones into my head ! PIl make. this fool beat his Father 
out; (aſide) Oh your Father will be Murder*d, and T abus'd, here are Vi - 
ling got..into the houſe in Arms, one of them "OT ay has a deſi ign upon wy 
on. 

Pk Craff. Your Perſon ? 

2 x oj. Ay, help us for Heavens ſake! 

4 - Where are: they ? f 0 
FP, Juſt coming into this Room, beat 'em out of; th houſe as you value 

; your Fathers life, and my Honour.. 
-” C raff. HI do't. | | [| 
Roſ.. Here they COINC. 7 - 
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| fits Podeſta nd Bricklayer, Sb ; Moſqiers [ER Rlanderbuſſes at theis backs, 
| _ their-Waſtes Lv wms with: Pits Crafty knooks his Father down,. Pietro- 
gets down the Brick ys whil{# they. are Scuffing Rofaura conveys Florio» 
away, and lays the Hat, Gown, axd Perrimigg upon ah the Couch, as if one ſlept 
under *em 3 oh ſome _ upon the Stage . Ipdeſts Kh "Crafly ander- 


moſt . 
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Pod. Som one help me to kill this manatural ROE L 1 

Br. No, take him alivel charge you; that we | may know who put him 
- vpon this horrible damnable Plot, for this is as horrible a Plot as has been 
"theſe thouſand years. , { .- - 

Pod. Siu whoa o-utiyon: apony dyes? , © 
irra 


Craff. h, who pitt you upon"! 0 hon py of ating 
this ſweet Lady ? s aA ls © 


_ be Fellow ; Drunk, © je en i 

, Ref, As Drunk as he is,he as mpertinent Queſt j0ns;nor has he com- 

” mitred any.greats key Rogi — $i 120: Sev has given you. 

for entring my Husbands houſe in,-this . = ph in theſe dangerous. 

| times, without args iyn a Ss ns. he did Wy ak mycom- 
': mand, andvle juſtifie it. 

| [- Pod, This is a wiſe Woman. 

-M Br, The Woman could not a&t wiſer if ſhe were : my own \ Wife. 

Pod, Tle reveal my ſelf to her, Sweet-heart | am your Fs. 

Roſ. Come Sir, lay aſide your unſeaſonable and unmannerl mint theſe 
are no ing times, or if they were, you are not my equa Repartee 
with me : But 1 now I think on't, ſee what's become of my Husband ſome 
body, he has ſlept theſe two hours upon that Goyehs and. this rude Scuttle has 
A ns away. | 

Y | W; Piet. Indeed. 
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Indeed Madam, [ fancy this is my wy 
Phe = p< | 20 my Gown, Hat; and Perriwige 
| nce bety enven tel Lord Poteſta and me 
Is tay 4 Fellow under that Gown, 


bu 0, 
A Then 1 ee 6 
Ple ſwear I heard his Noſe go. 

Rof. He ſays true. | 
Ped. Bleſs me! here's a Plot. rf Ll 
_ Rof. Some of the Frezch Pilgrims to Murder. ou, and* Bird 'your Houſe. |! 
"Pod. "Moſt certain, fetch' aR giment of the lirra,” 'Ple have a Centry at ; % 
__ door in my Houſe, two at every Poſt 'of my Bed; and one under my * 


A 


Br. Search all the Tubbs, Pots, Bottles, and Veſlels in your Houſe, for 
Gun-powdei. 

Pod. Yes, andT'le unPare the Rees to ſee if the, Stanes be not Hand- 
Granadoes. 
Roſe Tis neceſſary ,. and hope'y ur Lordtdp: will not blame he for de- 
fending your Houſe, though ou ed metng Dy it. © 

Pod. *Twas admirabjy. i lfne. 
" By. Willy, vety w ay. Fr bf un | f 2} 
_ Like a Woman oe known Man-kind. Y 
. Well, and ſhall 1 no praiſes ny ] | ; 

Wes at the Knave ? , 1 & OY 
TY P » "twas very wel one Cr 
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l. ( 41 ) | 
SCENE « Gardn. 


Enter Podeſta, Bricklayer, Captain of the Militia, and two 
Souldiers. LE 


Pod. Ome, Captain, place thoſe two Souldiers behind 
; thoſe-two Doors, and then my Houſe will be too 
hot for a Knave. ne 
Br. For the juſtification of our Proceedings, we will print 
2 Narrative of the Pilgrim under the Gown. As Paper, in ZZof- 
land, paſſes for Money, Pamphlets with us paſs for Religion 
and Policy : a bit of Paper in Zo/and, from a Man of Credit, 
takes up Goods here, pays Debts there ; ſo a Pamphlet will 
take up Fools here, make Fools there. A Pamphliteer is the 
oe FOCI in the Nation. And this Story well impro- 
ve | t-- 
ay The Story's well enough, what need we lye to no pur- 
pole ? WE: he 
Br, By your favour, 'twill be to good purpoſe ; a Lye will 
give it the ſtamp of our Party. Lyes are the Supporters of _ 
our Arms, and the Great -Seal of our Corporation. 
| Pod. Tf a Lye will do the Nation any Service, I ſhall not fcru- 
ple./ | 2 
Br. You wou'd ha' no Reaſon; for that Lye that does as 
much goodas Truth, isas goodas true; Ergo, 'tis true. Quicquid 
eft idem, eſt idem, is a Rule in Logick, but you know no Lo- 
ick. | | 
Ped; But Iknow a Rulein Divinity, that ſays, you are not 
to do Evil that Good may come thereby. : 
Br. Ay, that Good may come, and not come: but the Evil 
that does Good, is a Good Evil; but no Evil 15 Good, Ergo, ©1s 
no Evil at all: | But, there's-no'talking Logick to you, you don't 
underſtand it. g IE: 
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Enter a Ma aith Prijar Bate, and Beggers. 
' Pod, How now, what would you have 2 
Man. May it pleaſe. your Honour, My Lord. 
Br. Speak to me,''I am my Lord, that. js, I manage all. 
Man: It has always been a Cuſtom for the new Lord Po: 
to ſend poor Priſoners ſome relief. | 
Br. Tt has been a Cuſtom you bl 
Man. Yes, Maſter. 
Br. Is there afiy Law for it ? 
Man. Law, Maſter ? 


* 6550p Ay," for-we will do nothin| but according to Law. 


Man, You wou'd not have poor Pris ners ſtarve, Maſter - 
Br. Sir, if they ſtarve according to! (ham ah no body has an; 
thing to-fay. 
Man. "That s hard, Maſter. 
Br. Go, get you about your buſineſs 
Man. Pray Maſter. - 
2 Begg. Thope, Maſter, you will be kinder & to us, Maſter. 
-BY- Why, what are you 2 
hs Honeſt, poor People, Maſter, that always us'd to 
fave ſome broken Meits from my Lord Podeſta's Table, and 
now we ha' not had one bit. 
Br. Is there any Law for it ? 
r Begg. Law, Maſter 2 
Br. Ay, for in plain Terms, we will do actbing for any bo- 
re that isnot- of our Party, but what we are forc'd to by 
* 
© I Begg. We are allo your Party ; Maſter. 
”; the Beggers, and mom] Melted we are all Whiggs, Ma- 
" with the Basket.- ter, WE are all Whig gs. 
2 Begg. Maſter, I poll'd for you. | 
3 Begg, Ipolld threetimes over, for my Lord: came in three 
{cveral Coats, and paſt for three men. 
Ped. Say you fo 2 'Who em loyd you? 
3 Begg. The DoCtor,” Ma Maſter W7.Þ 4 


Max, And ſeveral /of our. Priſoners | poll' for my Lord, 
Maſter. 


_ Pod. Well, give'em half-pence apicra 
Ee AE LE b  Omnes. 


ws ad. --& 
; * 
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© Omnes. Halt-pence !—my Lord-——half- -ponce / 
. Pod, Well, pa my Year's out, I'le conſider farther. 

1 Begg. We ſhall ſtarve in that time, Maſter. ' 

Pod. Go, go, begone, - the Brick/ayer and I are contals 
bout Afﬀairs of State, for the good of you Þ all, how to ſecure 
your Religion and Property. _ (FD 

2 Begg.. Our Property, Maſter ? 

Br. Go. go, you ha' no Property, nor, 1 think, Religion, 
you are idle Knaves begone. . 

1 Begg. The Devil take you—a halt- -penny Lord, is the Po- 
deſta's place worth but a half-penny © [4/ide. 

2 B-:;. Plague rot you a halt-penny Lord, I'd ha' ſeen the 
Devil have you, before I'de ha' choſe you, if [ had known. 


[ Afrdte. 
Al, A halt-penny Lord - nals 'em damn'd Rebel 
Rogues, I hope to ſee 'em hang'd. [Exeunt Begg. and Man. 


Br. Now let us to Counſellour Bartoline's Chamber, to know | 
his Opinion, concerning our Arming and Fortitying. 

Pod. One Lawyer is poſitive againſt us. 

Br. That's a Tory Fellow, I don't mund Tory Law. 

Pod. But he ſpoke a great deal of Reaſon. | 

Br. I care,not a Farthing for Reaſon, Law, nor Scripture, it 
they ſide with the Tories. I prefer W bigg-Noxſence, before 7ory= 
REYOy: But come. ; © | [Exeunt. 


Enter a Gentleman : Bartoline and his C lark at a little dis 
ſtance after. 


Genr. No body in the Houle heres O Sir, you are the Man 
[ delire to ſpeak with. I ſuppoſe you remember me? 

Bar. I remember you? How ſhou'd [ remember all the Peo- 
ple gat come cho me 2? 

Gent.Tis ſtrange you ſhou'd torget me, 'tisnot long ſince 1 
put juſt ſuch another Fee into your Hand, as this, 

Bar, Od ſha me! now you pure utch it incho my headge, E do 
remember you ; you come m ye Viſh roy. 

Gent. I do fo. 
Rf Bar. He ith a worhy Genkleman, [hall be glad to ſherve 

im, 

- Gent, The Buſineſs 1 5, My Lord Podeſta fortifies without his 

kave. : EY Bar. 
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Bar. Doeſh he? yen heſha Yebel; thay 1 thay it 

Gent. But isthereno'Chauſe incheir Charter will bear 'em our / 

Bar. Shir, if yere be ſhuch. aclauſh,) *twill overthrow yeir 
Charcher, *twill argue the King 'was deſhieved, fo his Grant 
willbe void ; *tiſh againſt ye Peyogative, aſh: Fle prove outc!: 
Common Law, and clea ſhatchute Law ; and if I yonthrow 'em 
on yeir backſh Ile hang for bt ſho chell = Viikeoyd—Put Fle 
be privatſh. | 

Gent, Tle tell him. bal 241 [Exit 


Enter Podeſta, and Bricktyer 


Pod 'O,here he is! come,Countellour,ye muſt ſpeak with you. 

Bar. You muſht not, for Iam very buiſhy. 

Br. But theſe ter pieces muſt, and ſhall ſp k with you. 

Bar. Why chruly, I have a great yeal o buiſhneſh ; but | 
have alſho a great kindneſh for boh you ; tor I hinke you are 
very honeſht Men, and wiſh well to ye Nation, and have ve- 
ry good yer aſh. 'And T will do you what kindneſhTcan, I will 
ingeed. , come; your wed hurn wonn 

Br. May Ne Subjet—Subjedt > I'don't love that word Su- 
ject: But, come,may the Fortific by Law,withourt leave? 

Bar. May he wear a Shword by hith ſhide without leave 2 2 


: thimple Shtory. 


Pod. But a Law told me the contrar) 

Bar. *Twaſh not ye Lawyer, 'twalh hi Fee ; and Fees will 
thay any hing. 

Pod. He faid 'twas againſt clear Statutes, 

Bar. Yerſh no ſhuc hing aſh 2 clea Shtachute, hans. we 
Lawyerſh the penning of 'em, and do you hink we won'c make 


work for our ſhelwſh > We hate a cles! Shtachute, as: a Houſe- 


4-11 oeſh a clea Night, I ſhpeak | againſt my own Pro- 
on; Þe1'm man hovelig Fattow, Tam K. gm wack thix _ 
Gio a yer, and I mightch ha' been worth twetchy, if I wou 
= hag ug fo ingoot, © cho make 4 Confcienſh of what | 
ay, an 1 ingeedT do. 
br. But we are told that 'tis fo againſt Law, that if there 
How'd be any fuch Power incour Charter *twould argue the King 
was deceiv'd, and overthrow the Charter. 


' Bar, IffuchaPower i in-your NE | Toba overthrow it, 
BY wwoud 
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Tong, come. 


ns)" Ep 


'twou'd argue 1 the King had yeſhieved you, mum, and who dares 
ſhay yat? yerſh a chrick for you, yey chalk like Fooliſh and 
Knavih, yey don't-khow what yey hay, let me alone wi you 
buiſhneſh, dee hea > but privately, very privately. Come a- 


[Exit Bar. and his Clark. 


Pod. This is 2 notable old Fdlow.. 
Br. I was of his Opinion. 


Ly Enter Rofaura. 


. Refi My Lord, will you continue thoſe RE and Centries 


about your Houſe > 


Pod. Sweet Heart, to ask my Wiſdom queſtions, 1s to que- 
ſtion my Wiſdom. 

Rof. 1, confeſs, you have reaſon to Rand, upon your Guard : 
*twere well the People knew it ; and yqur Son Craffy has a Pen + 
fit for the purpoſe. 
| Pod. He ſhall meddle no more with his Pen, it has almoſt 
mop'd him. I wou'd give five hundred pound he had never 
ſeen a Pen in's Life ; but I will take him from it before he's too 
tar-gone, and enter him into buſineſs.: Here he is Powder'd, a 
Feather in's Cap, and Chatechifing. | [Enter Crafty. 
his Face in a Glaſs ; but it does not make him one wiſe anſwer, 
the Boy is ſpoil'd. 

Cra, Ay, this will do—-This will Naw Nature writ no -. 
good Hand when ſhe penn'd me, becauſe ſhe wrote after a 
damn'd Copy, the Fool'my Father ; but.this will mend ſome 
Letters. 'This will take my Mother. | 


Pod. Craffy. | 
Cra. Drunkenneſs, like a Hog in a Garden, bond up my 


Flowers, but now the Tulips 1 in my. Face a to lift. up their 
Heads: | 4 
Pod. Craffy. 
Cra. They do 1 Faith, 


Br. Why don't you come ? +: 
Pod. Let him alone, all this is not his folly but mine; who 


havelet him take more Poetry than his Brains wou'd bear, and 


have ruin'd my Cluld ; and though I ay it, a delicate 
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Knees. Moſt Sweet Dear——ha! my Father behind 


(3s). 


2 Feather, and, all thoſe Foolerics | that trouble Lovelick Pes- 


py Roſ. Indeed his Feather ſays Bike ſuch thing, 

Br. And Ie take the Feathers word, | 

| Pod. Before mine ? do not you reach me |to know my. « own 
Boy, nor any thing. I'd give ANN pound were an 
Als. | | 

Roſ. You may have it cheaper. [ Aide. 

Pod. T1 mean in this, ' that 1 miſtook the Boys Diſtemper. 


' Lord, that I ſhould ler him ſpoil himſelf?! 


” Ref, T have a mind to know his Contemplations. le go to- 


wards him. 


" Cra. Ha, my delicate Mother-in-law 2 I'm ready for her: 
Ile charge her with Smiles, Wit, Impudence, Modeſty, Humi- 
liry, all forts of Weapons, Firft, with Humility upon my 
-That 
old Fool is always in my way——How ſhall T get from my 
Knees again ! The Dev take him.” Moſt ſweer dear, Madam, 
pray to Heaven to bleſs me Pray, ins Lord, pray to Hea- 
ven to bleſs me. 

Pod. Bleſs thee > = 

* Cra. Ay, to bleſs me. 
" Pod. What of this rime o' day. bes | 

Cra. A Bleiſing willdo a Man no hurt at any time of day. 

' Pad. Well, the Lord bleſs thee, and deliver thee from Poetry, 
fay I, it has utterly fpoil'd thee : That | ever I ſhould let this 
Fellow tamper witl Poetry. cou'd ha' made him—1 don't know 
what—T cou'd ha' made him:fuch a States-Man, as theſe times 
cou'd not ha' produc. Theſe times, pitiful Fellows, the States- 
men © theſe times were all ſtarv'd at Nurſe, Some of 'em phy 
Foundlings, one found under a Rump, another was a M 
in Exz/iſþ Noll's Noſe. A pack of ogy Fellows my? are Nil 
in ſhort, C raffy — | | 

Cra. Moſt tweet Woman. = [ 4/ade. 


Pod. You ſhall never Write nor Rebldln more ; but be a Mar of 
Buſineſs. | 


Cra. Yes, Madam. 

Pod. Madam >- ZH. 

Cra. Yes, my Lord,  mean—— | 
Ped. Did you mind what I faid to you: ? | 


Cra. 
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Cra.. 'No, Madam——y6s, Madam,——Ay , my Lord, I 


mean. 


Pod. Yes, Madam——Ay, my Lorder—Sirrab where are 


your Brains ? 

Cra. Brains Madam——my Lord, 1 mean. 

Ped. In your .Jak-Pot, Sirrah ? 1] 

Cra. Ym nowanſwering the Meddal. | 

Pod. | thought as. much, the Devil take thy Poctry. Sirrah, 
meddle with;Pep and Ink more if you dare. 

Cra. Who muſt anſwer theſe things then? There's ne'rea man 
o* Wit of our Party, but. n ſelf, and my things are diſcom- 
mended. I know. ſeycral-Peaple don't like my 47uſhai: That 


1 intend tocallmy Poem, 7he Meddal Reversd, Written by him 


who was not .the Author of /Zuſhai, nor of any Pen writ of 
our ſide 

Pod. Come, Poetry be po and Profe t00. 

Br. Come, come, my. Anſwer will be the beſt, 


Pod. What's that ? 
Br. A Flail——it1 meet .wath the Author in a eonyenent 


Place, Te give him an Anſwer, 

Pod Yes; and, Sirrah, you: ſball never meddle with Pen, 
Ink, . nor Book more, butbe a Man © * buſineſs. 
| rg | ſhall be a pretty Man 0 buuny 's, never Write. nor 
Rea | 
Pod. Sir: the greateſt Politicians of our times, never Write 
nor Read, as you may ſee by their Speeches. 

Come, Sirrah, you have Wit enough, and. Courage to0, and 
we have Buſineſs, and Enemies to employ both, infomuch -1 
ſhall not dare to goto Bed to Night. 

Cra. S1a'n't you? [Then I'le dare to.go thither i in your ſtead : 1 
have ſhew'd my Mother my Wir, 1 never ſhew'd her my Skin 
yet, Ile tempt her with that. | ' ., { Afige. 

Ped. Ile have you in the Head of a Party, £0 to Mount Ve- 
ſavio. 

| Cra. I'm reſolv'd to ſteal to her when the's a Bed. [Ale .. 


* Pod. Get a Horſeback preſently , Cee | hear 2 
Cra. Ay, my Lord, in a ric! Night Gow n, Point,de Venice 


Shirt, and Velvit Slippers. 


Pod How, a Horſe-back in ths is Equipage 2 Do you know | 
Cra. 


<*þ 
£094 
Hz 
Ws 
0 
My 4 
$at 
=, 
= EF5 
ws 
K-36 
. _ 
L 4-7 
1 > fg 
| 
3 © 
4 - - 
To ew. 
Kee 
; «| i:F1 
3-3 
5 Fn 
& 4 
$5.-M 
& a 
4 3 
'F\ 3%; 
V8 
By £29 
3 ELIE 
s 
$i 
{LN 
ee 
%> 
. iy 
42621 
ES 
EY 
64 
3 IR 
5 
- >» i 
Sas; 
Wy 
A TSS 
4 
th, 
on 
+ 
2 2 
* Li 
> 8&8? 
11 SS 
» ES 
$5 08 
15 
q! wy 
2» wh 
+ HH 
Foy I 
EE. 4 
"4. 
Fas 
%2.4 
EY 
Fes 
A 
$4 
T5 
: 4 
es 
3 by p 
4 + F 
WY 
-- 
[Þ: 
<A 
E 5 
# 
bb 
* 1 
£ 3 
3 $ +9 
© ot 
4 o 
@: uh 
[5 
S 
v8 
F 2x 
LY 
% W- 
wa = 
P..-* 
"Þ 
j | 
b..- 
TJ 35. 
| >. 
4 —_ 
{ bY: 
J 
4 


p. 
5 2 
& + 
A 
+ 
+ 
"- 
* 


4 * ; * Lan = 
OH 1d ths SER, A a p a "33," oo, Io bl 
RN aaa - i mw SEIES-T. cr the, I 8 fn SY. "Ps oy EO IS} OREN CR I 0 cs "IS 
pra IEEE TR RES, $ > EOS SRC ICI TIT GT 0. "5 TOI "EE _ _ 
or FARCE WES; 


oy troy Orff tiers < 


NE ON el i LOL 


* oy 
_ 3 PI IR Ee ory 0} 


Gas tore wad from head to/Boo in Roſe Water, 

Pod _—Y is mockery, I me af Cane, i 
-*Cr4.-O gdod'imy Eord. fu OY 

Br. Come, let him alone. To 

Pod. 1 will not. 

Cra. What's the-matter > what's the Matter 

Pod. What's the matter wi your Brains, Sirrah ? For when 
11 come tone ſide of your Head, they ſhift o' tother, that you 
never mind what I ſay. Get yougone you Raſcal you. 

Cra, Sweet Rogue, F'le be with thee at Night. (Afde) [Exis, 

Pod. Wou'd the Devil had had this Fellows Poetry: A Gen- 
+tleman may carry a little of it for an Ornament and Pleaſure, as 
a Lady carries an Orange in her hand, but/to haye a Fool carry a 
;Sreat Basket on his Head, like a Coſtardmonger; and break his 
Brains. 


L Enter Florio panting, Pietro Iain hjm. 


"Flor. Clambring up theſe Stairs, has almoſt ſpent me; I'm 
rs totumble down dead. 
; Pod. Poor Man, how bad he. is! 

Ref. I wonder he's come abroad}! 

Br. *Tis pity, he's a pretty Fellow. | | 
_ Flo. My good Lord, I beg your Pardon a thouſand times 
for the Liberty and Confidence Ttake in your Houſe. 

Pod. You are, ver eons, good Mr. Florio. 

© 'Rof. Youmay beliz Fen” Lord, Sip, he's your very hum- 
ble Servant. © 
| Flor. Your Serve, goo 4 Madam. Why truly, we fick Peo- 
ple rake Vpon 0s 2 {tang ocean ty, Il know not by what 
Commiſſion; reink"is cauſe Sickneſs is Heavens Meſſenger, 
und when n; Man's: upon the Road ina Ton Hands, all 
Io Five m_ tam riding Poſt,” 


"Enter Dottor Panchy: 


"Delt. VER are you all? ers are Lokcg 
SAVE Ts 2 4 2h 
fays thereareno Plorg af 4 0H= 414707 | 

_.Þr. He cher amndcots hang. PEOTTIS.» : 
: | | | Pod. 


Pod. As he ſhall be. He that will not believe in the Doctor, 

muſt expe& no Salvation in this Life. : 

_ Roſ. What's the Plot, good Door 2 | | 

/ _ Dr. Only tocut your Husband's Throat, and all our Throats, 
thacsall!! |. Z 

Ag. Oh, you ha firuck me. dead, fome/help, I faint. 

Pd. Good Creature, the's ſwooning ; who's there ? 


. 


Enter Women, 


em, My Lord. 
Ped. Your Lady ſwoons. | 
Dr. Carry her:away, don't let us be: treubled with Women. 
| Pod. Take her intothe freſh Air, and give her ſome ſtrong 
Water ; and, do you hear > bring me ſome privately. 

[Ex. Women with Rol. 

Br. Come, the Plot. if | 

Dr. What do you think the 7Tory Rogues have done? they 
have mct with our Paper of Aſſociation. | © 

Br. What care we for that? | 
© Dr. Ay, but they have drawn up one among themſelves, 
10 imitation of ours, caſt one in our own Mold, taken our own 
words, and diſcharge 'em uponus. | 

Br. The Devil ! | En 

Dr. As you ſhall hear: We, the Loyal, &c. finding to the 
griet our Hearts, a certain ſort of People, conſiſting of Z7945;//ts, 
 Atheifts, Fanaticks, and Republicans, have tor (everal years laſt 
paſt, purſied a pernicious Plot, to root! out the true Religion, 
ſubvert our Laws and Liberties, and ſet up Arbitrary Power. 

Br. Well, and whar'of all this; | hg 

Flo. Pray hear.. * , np ht 

Dr. And it being notorious, that they have been highly en- 
 couraged by the countenance and protection given *em by the 
Rabble, and by their expe&ations of the faid Rabbte coming to 
the Government. Tt appears alſo to us, that for theſe Deſigns, 
 Tinoramus Garriſons have been eftabliſht among us, by whoſe 
alliance theſe Men have laid a Blockade betore the Crown 
it ſelf, denying it all relief, unleſs *rwill own it ſelf a depen- 
dance upon them. Re age oy 

Br. All this is true, and weare-net aſham'd of it. 


H Pot. 
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| Dr. And we conſidering With heavy Hearts, how greatly the | 
Reputation and Honeſty of the Kingdom hath been waſted, in , | 
maintainifis the faid Gatrifons : And firrding' the fame Coun- 
ſels, after exemplary ) uſtice upon ſome of the Conſpirators, to 
be ſtill parfaed with the utmoſt Devillifh Malice, and deſire of 
Revenge, wher&by his Majeſty is in continual hazatd, to be 
deſtroyed, to make way for the ſaid Rabbles advancement to 
the Crown. | ks 
Br. Well, and what of all this? | | 
Pod. Have patience.  - of + | 
Dr. The whole Kingdom in ſuch cafe, being deſtiture of all ſe- {| 
cutity of- their Religion, Laws, Eſtates, | and Liberties: Sad 
expcriencein the Cale, the Rutip Committee of Safety, No/and 
Dick in England: And Maſfanello here; having proved the 
wiſeſt Laws to be of httle force to keep out Tyranny under no 
Prince, or no lawful Princes | _ [EZ 4 
+ Br. T wou'd we had *em.. 
Dr. We have, therefore, ſeveral t 
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| mes endeavoured in a. le- 
gal way, by Indiments, to bring the faid Criminalts to con- 
digne Ponifuticnt but being utterly rejected, and brought al- 
moſt to deſpair, 'we bind our ſelves one to another, jointly and 
ſeverally, in the Bond of one Firm atid Loyal Society, and Af- 
Heaton -; Apd do folemnly Vow, Promiſe, and Proteſt to de- 
moliſh the faid {gnoramus Garriſons, which are kept up in pg 
about this City, to the great Terrour and Amazement of all the 
ood Freple eo the Tand. 1} [TFT [- 

57. And ſhall be in ſpight of 'em. || | © 

Dr. And utterly deſtroy ll that ſhall ſeek to ſet up the faid 
Rabble's pretended Title, or ſhall raiſe any War,: Tumult,. or 4 

 Seditiqn an his behalf, or by his Command, | as, publick Enemies, ky 
to-our Laws, King, Religion, and Country, and this on: penalty j 
of. being eſteemed ſuch our: ſelves. Witneſs.our Hands. 

Pad. Arethere any Names toit  _ | Fe. 

Dr. Ohly Nick-Namesto kaow one andther by : As Loyal 
Domeſtick AZ/alom, and. Achiropheh, Tory Qoffee-houſe, Towzer, 
Heraciitus, and ſuch Names, forty thouſand 
_ Os Fenris times their Number -  _ 

©r, rray hear the Poliſcript ; Perſons to be deftroyed, Impri- 
mb ck A. mennes Perjes PE TO Oey 
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| Pod. 
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Pod. Am to be Murder'd Imprimis 3 bloody Rogues. 

Dr. Then the- Dottor : "And why after him, unmannerly 
Raſcals. Pit But] 

Pod. Why ber me ? Sure, good Dottor, you won't diſpute 
precedency with me, 

Dr. But I will, good Podeſta, with your or any Man in Chr:- 
ſtendom ; what theDevil are on ? B 

Pod. What am 1 ? | 

Dr. Ay, if you compare your ſelf withls me, you are aFop. 

Ped. Fop! You are an unmannerly Fellow. 

Dr. How ! ho! call one of my Men ſome body. - 

Serv. SIr.. ; | [Buter a Servant. 

Dr. Go bid the Arch-biſhop of Naples come to me, Ple make 


his Fortunes. 
Br. Nay, nay, Door, Door. 
Pod. He means, bid the Arch- bilhoprick of Naples come to 


him, but it won't com<, Dottor. 


Dr. Youare a Raſeal. 

Pod. Call a Conſtable. 

Flo, Gentlemen, Gentlemen, are you'© out of your Wits, to 
quarrel who ſhould be murder'd firſt? I need care for it as lit- 
tle as you, I ſhall loſe as few days; for ſhame reconcile, pray 
reconcile. 

Dr. Then let him not play the Coxcomb, if the Pope diſpa- 
rage me, I'd ſay he were a Raſcal. 

Br. Well, ell the Podeſta reſpetts you, Dodtor, give. him 
your hand. 

Dr. Give him my hand firſt > I'd ſcorn.) to do't if he were a 
Prince. 

Br. Then give him your hand, Podeſta. | 

_ Pod, Well come, Mr. Panchy. 
Dr. Mr. Panchy ? 
Pod. Dofor I mean, come Door. 
. Dr. Then come Podeſta. | 
_ © ©be. So, this iswell, now let us know whoſe Throat is to be 
cut next. 

. Dr. The Bricklayers and yours: : Can multi allis que nuuc ve pre 
feribere longam eſt. | 

Fh, Wil they cut mine > They may ſpare their pains : :well we 


ang more need £019 Prayers than Dy, my Doeor, 


P 


(52 y 

Dr. Pray, Fools Head / what ſhould we way for ? That's like 
Your: Papiſts, who: think to keep; off | Devils -with Ho- 
ly Water, as if a Devil were like a Cat, he cou'd not endure to 
wet his Foot : Theſe Devils are beſt drivenaway with Fire-locks. 

Br. Youare in the right, DoQor. | 

Flo. I'm fure our Cauſe isin the right. | 

Br. We have a hundred thouſand Menand they. are Kr in 
the right: Set me inthe Head of ſucha gfacral Counſel, and Vie 
be Pope, the only infallible Judge. | 

Ped. Ay, and have what forms of Worſhip you will ; when a 
Canons the Preacher, who. dare ſhut. up the Conventicle, and 
nothing opens and divides a Text like Gun-Powder. - 

::#. Heaven. turn; theſe wicked Men, love their Souts. 

Br. Heaven turn 'em, out of the Kingdom, for I-loye their 
Lands ; that's my way of turning ay, Adverfaries; and Ile ſet 
'em part their way to Night ; Fle thove the whole Town a- 
gainſt 'em that ſhall be my Dulinedde'cl | [- p01) | 1::{Extt, 

Ped. Tlegoarm my ſelf, and then Fh upon. we Barrle- 
ments. _ | þ14 

Dr. Fle go with you. [Exeunt Pod. I - Capt. of the Malitia 

Fle.:Tle to my Devotions. : That i bo your Mlp—il f 
knew where ſhe was. - | 


Enter anaa 


Rof.. Nor far off. 

Flo, 1 might ha' gueſsdit oY the ſudden oy ty of all ellis, 
the whole Face of Nature ſmil'd on her fweet favourite.  . 

Rofſ. Upon the ridiculous Cuckold, and his wiſe Compamons, 
which you T have finely fool'd ; forwas not this Paper Yours,. Sir ? 

Flo. It was. 

Roſ. What a Ghoft every Shaddow appears £01 2 guilty Confci- 
ence : Therefore I had not beſt:conſent to your Murder of my 
Honeſty, for I ſhall never ſleep for fear. of the diſcovery ;. and 


youMen commonly boaſt of thoſe/Murders, and” eaſt-a brazen 


linage of the dead Crothure in an impudent Libel. 
— - _ = not. aingyox Tarot ſhall be your own fault. 
c/. Tt tha ours, for I ve vided Cha { fic for 
ic Work, chis Gardenwho houſe. - E hi j ; My 
Then will T be __ Nets Tere pat my City for 


(Ce 7 

And now; with Harp.in Hand, I will ſurvey 

My burning Rowe, and whullt it burns Fle play. 
Rof. Then Nero take thy Harp into thy Hand, 

The tuneful Strings will follow thy Command : 

Now equal Orpheus in thy Art Divine, | 


Make all things round thee Dance, with one fiyeet touch of thine, 


[ Exennt. 


SCENE continues. Enter Partoline with Artall. 


Bar. Come, pray come in, Sir, ingeed I love your Compa- 
ney mighchily. - Come, how isht wi you, Shur ? 
Art. Better and better, Sir, that is to fay, worſe and worſe, 
nearer my end, which I hope will be the! better for me. 
Bar. Ay, yersh no doubt on't, Shir, you're a very good: 
young Genkleman. ' | 
Art. Not fo geod, as I ha! been bad, Sir. T 
Bar. 'Tish no; great matcher, Shir, we have all been bad ; one 
chime or anoyer. 3 FE 
art. Not fobad asI, Sir, the Devil is not, cannot be fo bad 
as I, he cannot drink, can he, Sir? - 
_ - Bar. Why chruly, Sir, I believe notch, I yont know what 
he can goo, I yont.chrouble my ſe!f much wid him. 
Art. I was one of the Devil's Low-Countries, always under 
2 Flood : the Devil cannot Whore, Sir, neither, can he? 
Bar. I yont know, Shir, in chroth, but 1 beheve in general 
heisha, great Rashca). .” 

_ Art. 1 have not only debauch'd Women, Eut the whole Age, 
poyſon'd all.its Morals, murce:*'d thouſands o' young Conici- 
ences, iung others aſleep, pump'd others with Drunkenncls, Sin 
I Honour'd and Priviledg'd as a Peer to/the Devil, Heaven I at- 
fronted, Libell'd his Court, and in my (drunken Altitudes have 
endeavour'd to ſcour the whole Creation of Souls and Sparits,, 
now 1$4t fit I ſhou'd be fav'd 2 CES ©. 

Bar, Ay, why not, .Shir, yo'nt chrouble your shelt wi” yosl 
mattchersh. : ed. Hh | | 
Art, I doubt1 trouble you, Sir, with my tedious Diſcourſes 2 
& Bar. Oh noS$hir ye'y are ve'y goodg ingeed : I never hcardg 
aParshon chalk sho-well in a Pulper, and I hear 'emghomechimes. 


Art. Don't you go always to Church, Sir? B 
0 | | ar. 
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we Lawyesh yead no Yivinichy 
- chake yish poo Genkleman, and lzy him ao our Bedg, and co- 


bh, 5k A 

Bar. Yesh, Shir, bot.” 

Week, y 'at we may Ft CN CU it we chake' 2 Nap : a Shunday 
at 2 Shermon. © " 

Are. You ſhould” not tee: ths buſinef of your Soul, Sir. 

Bar..No chruly, Shir, but we have | gfeat yeale of buſineſs, 

a fear ve cdle of buſinels. * 
do believe ſo, Sir, thebefors I don? t "3 how I can 
with any Confidence beg, the favour of you to be one of my 

Executors.' 4 © BY 
Bar. O yeh chir, Ile "find A chime (for! yat [I  wayant you, 

pray employ me, Shir. © ' 

Art. Thank you, god Sir, I will endeavour to reward your 
trouble, | 

| Bar, O good Shir, what you pleash, i thall be glad of any 
ehoken of you love. 

Art, T havedrawn up fome + pup of a Will 

Bar. You have y'one hy wihly, Shit.” 

Art. Will you pleaſe to'look over it,”'Sir; as' alſo: ſome deeds 
of my Eſtate, whilſt I lay me. down? For I am very aint: 
ShallT borrow your Bed, Sir? 

Sar. Ay, with all my Heart, Shir, Luſbtnde, Girl. 
Lac, 'Husband. © - . [Enter Lucenda 
Bar. Why gee come wi'out «Godly Book ry your Hand, when 

you know how hesh'inclin'd?' © (Aſide. 

Luc, I ha' none, you mult lend me one|out of your Study. 

Bar. T ha'none in my Shtudy, ne've hadg one'in my Life, 


Buy, one [Afrde.]. Come 


P 


ver him warm, and shit by him, and gee ffear, chalke Goly to 
him ; heh making his Will, you yont know how you may win 
upon him. [Afide. 


Pray Shir go in, and and Ple go cho my Straly, and come chee in 
2a minute. | 
Art. Pox & thy haſte, 9904; Þ 44 1 [4fde 


Im in no haſte, Sir take'your time! | 
Bar. No, no, I won't Shtay Shir, but pray let me lead mt for 
you are very weak. 
*Art, Oh, no' Sir. : 
Kar, Pray Shi, let 
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SCENE continues : Puter Crafly. 


 Cra. What new Larum's this? And I'mvlenquir'd after to be 


made an Aſs on ; and ſent: on- fome filly Errant, and ſo shan't + 
le 


come at my Mother to Night-'Pox, Fle ha' none o' theſe Foo- 
1h doings: Tle get out o'the way ; and now I think on't, T'le 
hide my ſelf in this Room ; how now, the |Doors shut, there's 
ſomebody In the Room furE. I'le peep—I'm shot----I'm shot— 
I'mshot——— [Throws himſelf down and raves, 


Enter Podeſta, Dotor, Captain of the Militia, Souldiers, 
Bricklayer firft. 

Br, What's the matter 2 what's the matter ? what's the News 2 

Cra. Im shot, Tm shor, I'm $shot. Ps: 

Br. Guard, Guard, Guard, Train-bands, Podeſta, Podeſta, 
come hither all quickly. \ | 

Pod. Bleſs us, what's the matter ? 

Br, Your Sons kill'd. Lf a 

Pod. My Sonkill'd ? | q 

Cra. Tmshot—— —T'm shot———-TIm shot. 

Pod. Oh, where, where, where, poor Child----poor Boy. 
_ Cra, To the very Soul, tothe very Soul. 

Pod. Oh my poor Boy, my poor Boy! who $hot thee, and 
where are the Murderers? | * i WF] 

Dr. Who hould, but the Aſſociatihg Bully Tories. 

Cra. Ay, ay, Aflociators, Aſſociators. 

Pod. Dr. Br. Oh, Rogues, Villains! :: | 

Cra. & Whore and a Raſcal are Aſſociated in that Room, [ 
mean your Wife and F/orio are there joyn'd in one cloſe abomt- 
nable Bond of lewdneſs, and Cuckold you, as if they were to 
be hang'd if they did not diſpatch it in a minute ; the ſight has 
$hot me to my Soul, my Soul. 240 


os 


Pod. How, Sitrah, have you invented ſuch 2 notorious _ 
Sham as this, to ſet me at variance with my Wife, and my Friend? 


and to buzz me wi Domeſtick Confufions, that I might not ha 
my Brainsat liberty, for the publick ? ls it poſlible ? 
Dr. Sirrah, youare a Traytorly Rogue. 


Cra, I'll call F wry much out of your Name, Sirrah, you 
Divinity. - | 


* 
* 
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Br. Sirrah, you afe an Aſſociating| Tory. - 

Cra. Sirrah; you are .an HermaphroJite, Compounded of te 
Sexes, Verſe and Proſe, and engender with neither. 

+ Br: +Sirrah,:1- make: better Verſes. than. your felt : and Ver- 
ſs is-all that you-are-good (for - I, make Officers and Jury. 
men, And 'Evidences, and Piftures, and Poppetts, and as good 
Verſes as' you into”: the bargain... I made your Father what 
he:is.' That: you are 'an -ungrateful Fellow to. be thus ſaucy 
wana: 1-517 oh [4-01 £ 

+ Ped. Come: Sirrah, you-are a notorious Parricide, and plot 
with Traytors againſt your Own Father. . 

Cra; Father you. are an abominable Cuckold, and plot with 
him that makes you one, againſt your Own Son: TI will fivear 
Florio is in that Room aboard your Veſſel and itealing all your 
Cuſtoms" And here.you-ſtand upon the Key ang! Jet, him. 

Pod. 1 will break open the-door to $hew rhou art a Raſcal. 

Br, © Arei,yow mad... Is-not;this a plain Sham Plot 2. here are 
either Traytors or Treaſonable Papers, and they will be found 
and laid to your charge. $1364 arts $i 

Pod. You ſpeak with a great deal of Prudence; AndT'll guard 
the door with my life, for my Honour [is Concern'd.. = 

_ Cra, Your hongur is;concern'd,. for-you're. made a Cuckold. 

Ped. The Hqnaur.of my Loyalty. 1s Concern'd ; for Sirral! 
you would make a Traytor of me : that you might hang ..me 
ae 17o) is he hes ts 
Ca. I will call a Guatd, Break open the door, and Shew that 
you are a Cuckold,' the, Daftor Brick por, a Couple of Pimps. 
And I ſee a Guard'go by: Guard, Guard, Guard / , 
Treaſon, Treaſon, Treaſon! | 

: Pod. Nay then Militia," Militia, Militia, Keep this door here, 
OOO d: Loot odebe ld ho dot 
_. -Cra,,Why; who-the:Devil's able to bear this. ' Give: me a 
Pike Hears mjjway; 10: df 
Pod. Nay then Give me a Pike. | 

Cra,, Qh Cuckold, Cuckold; Wittal,, Wittal. 
_ Pod:; Oh unnatural Monſter !' | 


& 
= 


Dot Villain. Mt 

Br, Tory. + Z a | | | | 
Ped. Hold Gentlemen, I have conſidered of it: Becauſe this 
Fellow is ſo infolent ;and potfiive and|{may reporr the worl! | 


:+* 


Fail 
F #..; 
F 


A 
3B: 1 


ly, quickly. | 


(47) 


hinder Truth from coming to light, to clear the Honour 


_ of my ſelf, my Wife, and my Friend, I will open thedoor in 


the preſence of you all, and you ſhall fee what's there: And 
ſo Gentlemen all bear- witneſs. H-- 
Br. You ſhall not open the door. 
Pod..T will. : 
Br. You ſhall not, _ 
Dr. He ſhall——Break Open the door. 
Pod. Break open the door. | | 


\ 


Enter Bartoline. 


Bar. ..... are you all madg? are we in Beglatti here? 


you a Magithchrate,-and. ſhuffer ſhuch dithorgerth as yetb in 


you houſh, you may be aſham'd: if you ha' no yegard cho 
your own cregit, ha thome pitchy on a poo Genkleman al- 
moſt murger'd by the Noith you make. your own friend 
Miſhe F!orzo. i 

Pod. Florio ! why where is he? FL 

Bar.. Upon my bedg, giving up the Ghogskr. 

Dr. So Sirrah, and you fay he is in this room. 

Cra. Giveing up the Ghoſt upon that old Fello'ws Bed 2 

Bar. Now the ſham-plot's plain. | : 

Cra. Then he has given up the Ghoſt, and I faw his 
Ghoſt in this Room. 2 

Pod. And has Wife given upthe Ghoſt too, Sir? 

Cra. I don't know, but if they were Ghoſts, they were the 
lewdeſt Ghoſts that ever I faw. br 4 | 

Br, Come, Sirrah, confeſs your Roguertes. 

Cra. What Rogueries 2 Is it Treaſon tobe mad ? If he be 
there, my Wits are not here; Fm crack'd, and there's an end. 

Bar. Sho, ſhcolding again ? I ſhuppoſe he'll conſhiger your 
Shivilitiesh in hish Will, which he's naw a making. [Extt. 

Pod. So, Sir, we ſhall looſe all our Legacies througn your 


Roguery ; come ask him pardon on your Knees, 


Br. I'm cruel afraid he'l dye before we come ; 1ct's go quick- 
| FExeuntOmnes. 


RT £7 Florio 
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Ct M104: 
Tlorio and Rofaura ming! out of the aw where they were hid, 
Flo. Ha! gone |! ! this was ; good Fortune, away tothy Cham: 
ber, my Dear. | 
Ref.. And do you go home. \« 14 [Bxeunt, 
Enter Artal. | | 

Art. Pox on't, my "pretty Oppornwity i 15-caſt' away in 2 
Storm ;I muſt make Yother Voyage -I venture boldly into the 
Dominion of theſe Arbitrary Rogues, who have aſtrange abſo- 


lute Authority over their own | Conſciences, in Lying and 


Swearing : But Love, Love, Love. 1 [Exit 


Enter Podeſta; pricklayer, Dodeor, Crafty, -Barroline, Lucinda, 


», . Milztra. 
Bar. Gone away in-diſhconchent » 
\'Lxc: Nobutin great pain;he ſaid his Head was torn'in pieces. 
Bar. Well, I ſhall be no looſher, he knowſh 'twaſh not my 
fault. Come away Girl. — |! [Exeunt Bar: and Luc 
Br. Now Ile fee what's in this Houſe Fellow Souldiers, 
Guard me in, and. have a care0' me. i OY. Br. and Souldiers, 
B11 207 © 34 Feryrirs 8 


Enter Heating woman, 


E 


Wom. "My Lord, my Lady's extrearnly diſcompos d with the - 
fright ſhe had about your Lordſhip,. and: begs. there may not 
be FA much noiſe, it almoſt kills her, 

Ped. Poor kind Heart, where is ſhe|2 

Wom. In her Chamber upon. her Bed. | 

Pod, ' So, Sir,. and y.ou ſaid ſhe was inthis Room:: 

Cra.,Well,. Fm mad, and there's an end... 

Fed. Tell. her there ſhall be no noiſe made. 


© Enter Bricklayer and Soxldiers.. 


Br. There's nothing in this Room.” 
nag E194 | 
Br. Nothing. E- | 
Dr. What do you fay to this, Sirrah d: 
os That thouart an-Aſs to talk.to a Madman, for my Wits 

tif given-me the flip: all. th ſuddain;| I don't know: how, nor 
whichway: = Pod. 


ah 

Ped. Truly I'm convinc'd he ſays true, and my Hearts rea-. 
dy to break. . = 

Br. I am partly © ' that mind, for 1 in the Roomii no ſign of _ | 1 
a Shame-plot. 

Dr. He does look wildly, far s the truth on't. 

Pod. He's mad, he's mad, and | ha' loft my Child, my «dear 
Child, my poor Child. : 

Cra, Well, well, poor Father, don't take! on ſo, my Wits 
are not gone far,they” | come again,l warrant em,forl don't know | 
who the Devil will entertain 'em, they were mad fort o' Wi —- 1 | 
and they are as mad that entertain a Poets Wits. | 

Pod. Oh curſe, curſe on Poetry, that ever 1 ſhould let the 
meddle with, it, my poor Boy. | 

Cra. Nay, prithee Father don't take on thus thou'lt make 
me cry too. 

Pod, 1 am ſogriev'd, thatI willeat and drink and fleep, and 
never mind what becomes. © "the World. 

Br. Fy, fy, youwon't be fo wicked as that. 

Pod. Wherefore ſhould I trouble my ſclt, when I have no 
body to inherit my Labours 2 

Br. You ha' Friends enow, the Dodor;. and I another. 14 

Pod. Puh; a Child's above all: don't we ſee old Polititians FF! 
venture their Necks for half a Child, a Changeling 2 And I J. 
have loſt a Boy worth millions, millions ; and fo I'le enjoy i; 
my ſelf till my Heart breaks, and there's an end, 'F 

Br. Come, come, leave off this. SY 

' Pod. No, Iremember a ſaying of a Wiſe man : 

Who playsthe Knave t enrich his Son, a Fool, 

Is like a Fox that ventures tor a Prey, 

To bury it in ſome poor dirty hole, 

And feed an Idle Dog, that trots that way: 

The Beaſt is torn with fruitleſs pain and care, 

And hang'd at laſt to makehis Foe his Heir, | 'F 

I ſhall play the Knave,and be hang'd for a mad Son, and ſo have 'F 

a Tory ; beg my Eſtate, No, no, no. Ext, 
Br, Let's ifler him, and get him out of this Jumoun Exeunt- 
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A'CT|V. 
' SCENE the Houſe 


| 
; 


Enter Artal. W- 

Art, Am Nangely eakeh with this fwekt __ Creature ; 

'tis ſo pleaſant to drink at ſuch a fre Spring, which 
never Brute dag9d, or muddied : This old. Fellow. is but a 
wither'd Tree, that ſhades it ; 'tis ſo much wholefomer to 
love' then the ſophiiftcated' Beauties: O this Town, which fick- 
en and kill an Intrigue/in' few days. Ha ! where's my Gown 
and Cap? I came'in ſuch- amorous haſte, I forgot my ſic; 


dreſs, and I ſhall' never be able to aft my ſick part with- 


out it; But I ha' no patience to- £0 |back fort now —— — 
Here The comes! my Dear'! where's the o!4 Devil that wou'd 


hinder oor happineſs ? ON pain Fr T Enter Lucinda 


will riot, cal' hin\.” el 
"Lac. 1 will not wy you, 1111-1 
Art, But you do: ' 159 
Luc. What ? | 


Art. That he's "abroad, your Siniles ſay it ; thoſe Bird: 
wou'd be gone, if-that Winter were hefe: They fay he won't 
come home a great while. 64 | | 

Luc, You are a Witch I- think u 

Art. We'l loſe no' time. 1 


Luc. Fye! Fye / you muſt not do ſuch things « as theſe. 
| Enter Bartoline, and hi Clerk, 


Cler. O Sir! heve's a Gentleman kifing my Midrik 
Bar. How ? 


Tuc, Oh dear, my Husband ! 


Art. Sirrah, you lye; unfa ham. pg: or. you : area dead Rogue. 
Cler, No, no, Sir you di indeed Sir, I nuſtook, this 1s 


the 


4 a — —_—  — 
be . 


che fick Gentleman,' Mr. Florio. q 
Bar. How a ſhick man kiſh my Wike - 

Art. No, no, I am not the ſick man. 

Bar. What are you, yen? call ſhomebody ; cho $sheize the 
Rogue. | 


Art. Yes, yes, I am the ſick man — I don't know what 


; 
1 
! 
1 


; 


: 


am, a POX: _. | | 

' Bar. Yesh, yeih, I know what you are, a Raſchcal ; and 
you choo have abu'sd mee, a yamn'd Rogue and Shlur. 
| Art. No, no Sif— rn | 

Bar. Why do you geny your ſhelf yen - | 

Art. Sir, I was afraid you might be jealous, becauſe I was 
whiſpering in your Ladies Ear, my Lungs being weak. | 

Bar. Your Lungsh wcak, and huft, and rant like a Bully » 
ah! you. are Rogue. | : 

' Art, That was only a ſudden blaſt of Zeal for your good 
Ladies reputation and mine, 'twill thorten my dayes, I ha'n'r 
above a Month to live, and I have ſpent a fortnight's Breath 
before hand. | 

Bar. Oh you Rasheal ! have I catch'd you in your chrickth - 
| ha! you ſherv'd mee thuſh. | | = 
Art. Why do you cenſure fo rathly ? 1 appeal to your La- 


ay: 75 | 
Bar. Make a partchy Judge? noyou have put choo godg a 
Fee in you hand, cho let her bechray your Cauſh. 
| Luc, You wrong me extreamly. | | 
Bar. 1 wrong'd my thelt, cho entcher incho Bondsh of Mar- 
riage, and cou'd not perform Covenantsh, I might well hinke 
you wou'd chake the forteychure of the Bond, and I never 
found equichy in a Bedg in my Lite : But Ile trounce you boh, 
[ have pav'd Jaylth wr the Boneſh of honeſter People yen you 
are, yat neve' did me nor any Man any wrong, but had Law 
o'yeir thyd(h, and right o' yeir thyd{h, bur cauſe yey had not 
me o' yeir ſhydſh, I ha beggar'd 'em, *hrowa 'em in Jaylth, and 
. got yeir Eſhchatſh for my Clyentſh, yat had no more chytle to 
em yen Dogth. Hs. | 
Art, And were you a good Man inthat 
Bar. I waſh agoed Lawyer, and sho you ſhall find cho your 
cosht, we* in yishtwelvemonth you ſhall not be worth a groateh. 
Art. Oh, I havetoo gooda Title to what ] have. © 
ar. 
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| Bar, Chytle > I value not your'\Chytle::Beggarſh Ha". not 
ſho many chrickſh, cho'make ſhorſh in Feit: Bodyeſh; aſh-we 
have cho make'em in'Chytleſh. Bur Ie chell yourwhat, Ile 
draw'you' up'an exshellent Chytle cho tne Jayl; and it you 
| have any Children, Tle ſhettle itupon you and your Heirth tor 
ever; a Jayl ſhall be the Sheat of your Famuly.- "Odſha' me, if 
any briſhke Rogue wou'd cut hiſh 'Hroat neatley, and privatc- 
ky, yat-nothing might appear againſt//him but Shircumſhan- 
ſſh, Fd bring hum off, proviged it be not a [ſhimple Rogue, yat 
wantſhh Money. * NO [Afide, 
Art. Atthis rate, your Wife-ſhall be meyer the better tor the 
Setrlement you have made upon her. | | | 
Bar. No, no more than I am the betcher for the Shettlement 
the Priesht hash made-of her upon me, the [Devil chake him for 
hish painsh, wou'd I covu'd find a flaw int, | 
Art. Now thou makeſt me angry, thou ungrateful Knave ; 
ſuppoſeshe-and- I have ſinn'd, haſt thou |got an Eſtate in the 
Devil's Service, and wou'dſt thou hinder his work, 
Bar. Oh! you impugent Whoremashcher ! 
Art. Sirrah, you have made more Whores than ever I did. 
Bar. | make Whorsh ? ES TEE | 
Art. Yes, thou haſt debaucl'd whole Families by beggaring 
*em, made Father and Mothers Bawds fo their own Daughters, 
to carn that Bread thou haſt cheated 'em off. 
| Bar. You lye, you lye; but if I have, I only follow'd my 
_ chrade. wal 
Art, Well, and it may be my Trade is Whoring, and Ile fol- 
low that 41 | 
Bar. Follow it wr! your own Commoditchyesh then, and 
don't meggle wi' mine. EE. 


Art. No more I ha' not, your Clerk is a lying Fellow, and 
your Lady a vertuous young Woman,and'my near Kinſwoman ; 
and fince' you abuſe'her, Ile take her into my proteCtion : 
Come, Couſin— Ei [7 1 


[1 


Bar. Oh brave Rogue ! he chaksh away my Wife before my 
_ Faysh » Shirrah, Te ha' forty Adtionsh on you back preshent]y. 


_ Art. Then in a little time will I have forty Swords at your 


Throat, French 'Swords, I'le let in the Enemy, and cut the 
Throats of ſach Rogues as you, who abuſe your Trade, and 
like ſo many Padders, make all People deliver their Purſe, that 

1, | | =] [-] - Re 
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tine Men, than the Mercinary Tougues of ſuch Raſcals 
as you are. | 
| Bar. Bear witnesh Chioehon Chreaihida horrible Chreashan: 
Art. I defy thee, do thy worſt ; I am #lorio, Prince of Whizs, 
never without choſen Life-guard of } ury-men, with brazen 
Conſciences, proof againſt Oaths, like Bucklers againſt Arrows. 
SO, COMe away, Coulin Now will this Rogue tall on Florio. 
& '  ' TExeunt Art. and Luc. 
| Bar.. Oh-impugent yamn'd Rogue ; Shirrah, be ſure you ye- 
member all yish Chreashon, ha' you a good memory 2 

Ce. YES, | Sir. ; 

Bar. I mean a'ferchile memory, will a *hing growin it 2 

Cle. Ile remember enough to hang Florio, Ile warrant hin 
Fle remember all he faid. 

Bar. And more choo.And becaush the Rogue runsh away wi 
my Wite, hel ſhay, I proshecute him out o' Malish ; sho if no 
Og ſwearesh againſt him, but you and1,the Rashcal may come 

: yerefore we musht look out for an Evidensh or choo more. 

Go cho shome able Atchurney, they are Acquaine! ned with *em 
all, Vle look out for shome my 'shelf and run my tor Lord Chict 
Jushchichesh Warrant, eng apprehend pion Rashcall. Go quick- 


ly, TY. FAxeunt Bar. Clc. 


SCEN E continues, Enter Podeſla Roſaura, Florio, 
-] _ Doctor, Bricklayer, 


7+) 


Boſ ad lying, perjur'd Villain, accuſe me of being 
T ſecret Strumpet 2 


Flo. And me of being your Gallant - Tmin a fine condition 


fo be a Gallant toa fair Lady. 
Ref. All's one, Malice will believe 1 it, and], though innocent, 


Shall live in reproach 
Flo. Not long, Madam, not above a Week ; my Door has- 


confels'd tome, I shall dye ſomeday | Next Week, and then I ſup- 


poſe thisStory willdye too. 
Pod; How! are you todye next Week : ? 
Flo. Yes, a great Lady will call tor| me, the call Lady ut 


the World, I have an Intrigue withall.- 


Pod. | What Lady br 4. = , Flo. - 


hs inithe Road of Juſtice. Better be rul'd by the Swords of 
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with my Body, and never puts on new Cloaths, but at my 
Colt : fhe means to be very fineabout7hurſday come {evennight, 


q 


that is to fay,. in the Full ; and then the World will fee if my 
bankrupt Body be able tocarry on fucha Trade. _ 
Ref. All's one, Sir, if you were dead, Malice wou'd live 
and entertain Cenſure. © E2 , 
Pad. Well Sweet-heart, as long as I don't entertain it, you 


_ need not troubled. © . 


Ro. I confefs, if I have the comfort of your Love—— 
- Bri. You have, you have, Woman ; don't make more fiddle 
faddle then needs; and hinder us from bufineſs of conſequence. 
Pod. Sweet-heart, no body takes a Degreein my Univerſity , 
but they perform their Exerciſes, which you two have done, 
I have had experience of your Vertues, and pronounce you 
both innocent. All the Shame and Grief is mine, that iny on- 


ly San, the Pillar of my Family is crack'd. or rotten, rad or a 
Knave : I ſay heis mad. T0 


Dr. I fay heisa fuborn'd Raſcal 

Br. T'm of the Doctors mind. | -Þþ 

Ped. T'le give you an unanſwerable reaſon to the contrary. 

Dr. What's that ? TER kita 

Pol. 1 never diſcover'd it, not ſo much as in the Boys Face,and 
Tle fee through ſuch a Boy as he, as plain as through a new-laid 
Egg. The oldeſt Face shall no more cheat me, than old Coin 
does an Antiquary. ns 
Dr. And whatam[? anOwl, 

. Pod. I don't ſay you are, 

Br. You two will kindle again. | 

Ped. No, the Boy $hall decide the difi rence, I ha' ſent for 
him ; here he comes. FF = 


£2”, 


Enter Servants with Crafty. 


Cra. This Woman is a Whore, and L was in the right. 
Pod. What fay you now? doesnot the Madman peep through 
all. his Looks and Geſtures? +44 Pe g# 
Dr. Te examine him——Sirreh, | BL | 
Cra. Hold your prating——damn'd Whore. +» T[Afde. 


Pod.” 


 — 


eco edt 


"S1%44 


my 


'-be*fo fak cy Wi” meas 
ME, and depend upon'tr 


+096 


| (065) ) 


1 Poles ſes} Dihrle /rmad. « uf: 
Dr. Who ſubborn'd you ro nctll your: Mother: of bei. ing. 


Proſtitute to Florio # —— 1 
Cra. Who ſubbornd you to accule the Fite of Hakan of D1 


witty, of beitig {Proftirute'to. ſachian ignorant Aſs ? 


Dr. Sirrah, Tank a ory; and you arc an ignorant, faw- 


<P nBRiþ otic P RAKE Wn {OE | 


NOBAHDINGY, if Ropuy and Rh ras Lathh and. Greek) thou art 


the beit Scholsy* bn (nt; on for- no Man Lving is fo wverlt un 
| thoſe: Languages: 


Dr. When I'uſe thoſe Languages, 1 " ihe Adam, give ever o 


- Beit is proper Nate! 5: 3339; 71,5: :83Þ1t0 tte 1; WT 


"Cru. And when | call thee ignorant Coxcomb, I give thee 


noone Walfie tin ty own -Scrmons do. Far tou art an 
inſolent Fool, ts the'only true Doctrine: thou _— 


d. ls he mad,.orno? - . 
74. He is more Knave, than Fook; Stab don't you abuſe 
theD thr. i hanD |! 1903-755 53} 2.371 ; 


Cra. How do I know he's a DoGtory we have: only lis = =ithak 


- for it, n nor that neither when he Preackes 


; | 
4 


_ Ds. Sirrali, Flehang you. 
, ry, Ay, thou art a Poor at that. | -34%c : 55151! 
Dr. ' Ay, and of Divimty too, :you: :ypudent? 'Rakcal. | 
bt Where did you take: your any in; Seargeraley ?. 
Dr, Taalearnid Univerſit v2 Sir." | | 
Cra. I, the Univerſity of "Oblles tins; lie Univerſity ot 
Lies, wherz if any oae ſpeaks Truth, the Univerſity] torieats 
It's Char ter. There thou'rt a Doctor, ane _ WEE prin- 
cipat Fellow of'2(. olte edge!) MILHNg i 
Bri. Dotit you meddiviyt ine; you malapert boy You,. t the 
reateſt Lords and Poliricia n5 of the K.ogdom,otour Party, won L: 
rare, but Courtrmc, and; are proud o' 
Ctunſet and Eoumenance; |. \ 
- oem they havad Foakth do 


"Dy "2: Dc} pend Gi thy 


| pendance——— damid egnfouned: Woman.?. great with azRaſcal 


"Ip "IL & 14 its If + £ BE, 7 \ [&/rde. 


Gil With Bifkts tithe's4gitenomous as2 clw'd bullet 


an ref [EUDC—lio—— Lie, le make her greachwuh me; '11 
| a (0 REIN dlakbdnel hejhagrifzaffy ! but to 


le le ſhou'd I ſpeak to him 2, Cr affy, it you Hayezan) 


| v\ | Ki | Uil- 


Fi 


F 


« wm p1 
underſtanding ; fay whether you ſw your Mather 3 in he Gar. 
den-houferwyiiFiarzo; rornat ld: | 1H 
Cra. Why I will ſwear that— = KN 0 
| Pod:' Look upon her: 
SINE She's thehandloar'. Yoman i in the World, what Breaſts 
Lent; 64 
Pod, The handfom'ſt Woman ? what s that to the buſineſs 2 
| Is not this diſttaRion, Gentlemen ?;:Anſwer to the queſtion, 
; did you ſee her-if the Garden-houſe with- Florio > 
 Cra, Tle ſee her therewith me, or Tle [ Ade. 
Hark you, Gentlewbman, you know I ſaw you there; I have 
three Wirneles ro ſwear | it ; meet me theye,, | Te bring you o” 
ant dad: 3 _ [Afrde. 
Roſe -Your Witneſſes are e perjur'd Raſcals, and you are an 
Af,who abuſemeguſt.now. I'm coming to have more inclination 
for you, than my Conſcience will admit of. 
\Crb,>Say ftthoufou— ,:;| ||; ED [ Aftde. 
1 did not fee her there, I did nor. 
10 Pods: Phen thou arc mad. my 
Cra. Will you meet: we there? | [Afr 


Rof. Perhaps may, it youl be civil 
Cra. Delicate Rogue. i ole | [Aſide 


_ Now I ſwear [did not fee her there, bub ;that damn'd Raſcal | 
did ſce:rhere;+a1 impudenc] rotten. Fellow, that has never a 
ſound bit about him, - of his.own, but is. inlay'd hke a Cabinet 
that he ſhou'd dare taki&and embrace ſock a delicate Woman as 
Epc tray po mm there. SES 

Po. Why; did'he?. {+ 

Cra. Did he 2 ay, a hundred times, [ faw him, | a Raſcal. 

| Pod, And yet juſt now, you faid ſhe was not there. 

Ref How now 2: was I there,? | 

y forger my. ſelf-—(Afide.). No-faith ſhe was. not there. 

Pad How cou'd he embrace. her then ? |. 

Cra.'Th his fancy, 1:faw-her in; his Fancy, As plain as cou'd be, 
| he has a buge- fancy for her. | 
Foe F; Toa hel thee Boy, thou haſt ſtrange fancies ; . 
y; 27 heowlad alt — wk Tmayer: or he'l break 


\ 


that u L came a: jay; Mocker then 


og wa OE . 
EE ae LEE, » 
Er So nutogr doeh Bang ht Es obo nn 


= Flo. He's fargon, © Po | 

& " Pod. Tthink my Judgment is to be rely'd upon. 

H Flo. 1 wiſh in his madneſs he had not torn my good Repurs. | 
- tion, the only, Iaiage of a Man we 0 

A Bri. 1 wot hav 


b | . Ped. Is it pollible ! 'where is the Maid -- 
' ; Fbo In the Country, she was coming to Town, fell ill by the j 
way, ſo she has ſent the Story to the Viceroy, by the Poſt, 
J- Pod. And what fays he ? | 

Flo. He laughs atit. | 

7 Dr. He's a fine Fellow. i 

is ' Br. He's in the right, why the Devil wou'd not the Spirit 


1 5 


Ota M t to venerate. j 
Fr wud haveno body's Pitture prefery'd but the Dodtors, 

p. _ Flo. Nor. I, Well, I have news to tell you from another 
World, the very Devils have more care of us, than our pre- 
| tended Friends. ASpirit appear'd to a Country Maid; and 
i told her, Naples wou'd be burnt on this Night, if care was not 


come Poſt himſelf, but deliver a Meſſage of this conſequence to 


a Fopps of Spirits, he's not fit to bea Devil, Te jultifie it. 
' Pod; How do you know 'twas a Devil?| May be '*twas the 


v 


{— Soulof ſome of ogr Friends. | 
" Br. Let it be whoſe Soul it will, I fay the Soul was a Fop. 

| I think People, when they are dead turn Tories; they never 

| fay one wiſe word, nor ever come into any wiſe Company. 

Dr. The Viceroy is a pure Canary-Bird, Ile have him turn'd 
out of his place, Fle prove he is a Mahometan, he was Cir- 
cumciſed at Bar—bar—badoes. Tl 

Pod..T believe you mean Barbary, Doctor. T” 

Dr. Why, ay, Barbadves is the Latin name for Barbary. I 
love to ſwear like a Scholar, and a Doctor, as I am. 

Bri. Well, Ile go put all the Town in Arms. [ Exit. Bri. 

Dr. I'le gow? you, I dare not ſlay in any Houle. [ Exz:.Doct. 

Pod. T ie not ſtir out o' mine. Fo 


Enter a Servant | condutting Pietro, who is diſguis d like a 


x EOF | | [ETC od S | y | 4 r : 4 Oy \, By 
Serv. My Lord; licre 184 Great Geir leman 51's lis null 10.15 
PIs | K-41 | Les The } {- 


& \- « q 


, aſfilly Country Goſlip? The Devil never imployes any but $7 


PT IASY bo Att d; SEPT BN ai Co a AEE/ES 20is 
PP N - tit a aaen” 1. AK OO. ed abate 4 ous * . _ : ETIeY o 8” 
Le Co 4 IT rt Ol aan Lf ae; SOC $45 5 AE 

— Corrine 2xab#*@5 40 bs. > . a : a 


_ one in his own Houſe 2 


ar 


(8) 


ou with YR FH OIP pear, ; x 


F} 13 is «1 w&, T 
©, fo tknoj Not what beis,. = 
Pie..! y.1 » + ; A ot wh ; 1% J LY: #- Y | 
ol may, Sik L8tT maui, alfo be {A ave tg uſe caution, 
theſe a aſe dang erous pion, lone mey, hg, en almoſt whiſper'd 
out. 0 theix, Ny $03 Þþ $64: 
 Prenl RI LR the V icezay ; 5. fe j is Jeadble of your great 
Parts and [ntereſt, and deſires to ſpeak w1 you preſently; an 
it you will be his Friend,. he- ofters you yours own. tearms, for 
Honaur;/i Pyofit, and Grearnels., - 
 Podigali 31t comego'thus 2 Tliks, his Ir, [le TI. 
Pie. A Chair waits for you at the doar ; he defires this In- 
trigue may be manag'd with all ſecrecy till? tis ſertled. 
Pod. *I'will be belt——iHe's a Wiſe/Man, Mr. Eberio I'm 
had; an abaut.tmatters Piery: great lmporpance, I mult take 
kavep 1100 25411 7] 
6-2 (© this:! time O: Nehr, my Lord) > 
Pod. [t. mutt; be; [+ HI HS $53 
HR of.: Woud ths; Cari were Grieit once, [that \ we mighc Cn- 
joy one another. 
Pad. \emajube vety ipecylily. . Good Night, 
#la; Good Nights Madam,;-, 
Pod: NowgQving £00, Ms. &lgrio ! are you well MOVE : 


lo. 67" Yuttiog Bly Latd, wy, gpod. Name s.the ,Chilg: of a 


{fick Man, fidemoundyneyer thought to. 'te ſo.:;,,1 mult be 
render of it : Good Night, Madam; FO(ne, my, Lord, Ile ſee 
you in your Chair. ++. 
| Pod. No, no,: F 'cannayt: Nay fqr N pur ereaging. pace: I'm 1n 
haſte. $4 1 th 6 Tri 1}: c pil 
« Flo.. Pray, my Lord: maT 283; " beds ul 
Ped. 'Teannor ay, 4 cannot lay 5: good Night, op N = 
Exit Pod, Pictro. 
Flo. Ha, ha, ha, how greedily this Wi Teal” the Bair, 


Is the room, that. myſt pals ? im.for.the Court, and ſecure 
him cill his Hofhs be grown. io A eſt bk FS 0 ki Eine Koh it ro be 


Roſ. That was my care. 


Flo. You ſee my Man's new funirur has cheated him. 
Me So __ the Room. 


: hour airs that concern 


s = 6 9, — ORE TRIES 
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_ the High Otiice of Lord 1 1caſutcr. 
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Flo. Theh we may ſecurely hoiſc Sail for the « aOVE. 


_ All the Mudd that barr'd it up, we have con, cyed away, and 


I will come a Shore on theſe white Cliffs, and Plant my Heart 


there for ever. 2 
Ro/. Do to, and le promile thee the Hajpinef and Wealth 


| I gain by: the Relidence of my Prince, ſhall/ not make-re un- 


rateſully Factious. he true to me, andTle be moſt Loyal to thce. 


ws TAO we Ly, be the happieſt pair in the whole World. 
= 3 [ Exeunt, 


S GE N E Cheech Enter Pictro condutling the Podeſta 


with Ceremony. 


Pie. My Lord, you are very welcome'| to Court. 


Pod. Y our moit humble Servant, Sir. 

Pie. Take not your private Reception ill, for few or ncne art 
entrutted with rhis Incriguc; 'tis a great State ſect et ; an. great 
Honours, ro my. know ledge, are deſigned you, no leſs rhan 


ic 


Pod. Lord Treaſurer 2 
Pie. Sir, [ ſpeak what | know ; 'rwill be {ome time betore 


you come to it ; and the Viceroy w | expect you facrificeto him - 


the Dottor, Bricklay er, Florio— 
Ped. Ay, and my Father" too, 


hang'em.all. I ord Treaſurer / 
Pie. Thope, my Lord, you won't r fuſe ſome Oaths—and—- 


* Pod. Nothing, Te refufe nothing, Sir, for ſuch Honour as 
ths Lord Treaſurer / 


"if he were alive, he ſhou'd 


tf tea [6 acquaint his Highneſs with your Arrival: you muſt 
be willing to ſuffer ſome attendance, the common affliction ot 


all Courtiers. 
. Ped. Tledo, or ſuffer any thing, tor f much Glory as this. 
Lord Treafer / | 
Fie. Your humble Servant, my Lord. Exit Pie. 
Fod. Your moſt humble Servant, Sir : Lord Treaſurer! to 
What Grandeur am I riſing ?' Some of the Court are coming. 


z 


Enter 


(4 7 I) 
| duels f king the Lovk, and Enter Cray 


Cra. So, I ha got out 0 my Priſon, 

Sod. Craj 1n Court ! 

Cra. So, I have ſhut back the Lock 2dmirably, and got out of 
Priſon: my Father ! but why ſhoud I be afraid of him? he 
thinks me mad, and will be afraid o' me. 

Pod What a notable Boy is this ? [ thought he was mad, and 
= has more Wit than my ſelf, hasclimb'd to preterment before 

; | always faid this Boy had nimble parts, Sorl., 
wee” 7a. My Lord, 
Ped. You are ſurpriz'd to ſee me in n Court. 
Cra. In Coutt! 
Pod. Tam as much-ſurpriz'd to ſee your Wit, which ſo ſubtil 
ly diſguis'd your Policy under pretended madneſs. 
Cra. Policy | am 1 grown from a Madman to a Politician - 
Pod. Well, lam proud of thee. Father and Son, both Favou 
rites! o' my word.we ſhall be a great Family. Well what 
fays the Viceroy to thee o' me? | 
Cra. Viceroy | 
Pod. Ay, and how art thou in with the Vice-Queen 2 
Cra. Vice-Queen! 
Pod. Ay, for Women have great power in all Courts. Didi 
- Now come out of the Vice-Queen's ſide ? 

Cra. Out of her ſide / | 

Ped. Her ſide, that is her part 0 Ys Court ? her Apart- 
ments; thou think't Im araw Courier; no, Sir, I know Court 
Phraſes. ; 

Cra, My dirty hole,the Vice: ue bY Apartment ! 

Pod. Why art ſo ſhy to thy Bro er Courtier? Im thy Bro- 
ther Courtier now. FP 

Cra. Now wou'd Lpive ten pound to know which of us two 
1s mad ; if I were ſure he were mad, I'd runand beg him preſent- 
ty; bur the dangeris, leſt I be beg'd my ſelf. 
ry; Pod. Thouart cloſe wy / me, bur lee open with'thee: I have 

fold all the Whigs, and' my ſelf 1 into the I} and what 
doſt think the Court gaveme z © 

Cra. 1 don't know. 

_ Pod. The Lord Treaſurer's pic; ; I am to bo Lord T:eaiu- 
rer, Boy. Ci 


j 
Þ 
i - 


! ; {| : 
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Cra. Father ! 


Pod. Child. 
'Cra. The Lord bleſsthee, ind deliver thee from Poetry, for 


thou art a fa ſight. . 


Pod. Ha) a noiſe ! the Court afſwlted! I am cruel affraid 
the higsha' made ſome attempt upon the Court, and got the 
better, tem will they catch me in Court, and hang me for a 
Turn-coat. hide Boy, hide. 

Cra. Yet cannot I eel which of us is mad, or where I am. 

| _[Ex. Pod. andCra. 


Enter Coveranrt a Gaard. Door and TEE Priſoners. 
Porter of the Podeſta' s Houſe, 


Gov. Friend, you were beſt confels where your Lord is, be- 


fore I break open any more Doors, for if I find him in the 


Houle, after your denial of him, 1 hall puniſh you. 


Port, Indecd, if it pleaſe your Highneſs, he never came 


home ſince he went abroad with a ſtrange Gentleman. 


Gov. Your Lady you fay's a Bed, and will not be diſturb'd? 


Port. ] muſt diſturb her, if it be your pleaſure, but ſhe has 
forbid any Perſon coming near her Chamber. 


Enter Podeſta and Craff y peeping. 


Pod. The Governour o'th' City here : 2 then the Whigs are 
worſted, and Ile ſhew my ſelf. 

Cra. The Governour here ! then this is the Court. 

Pod. My Lord. 

Gov. De'e ſee, Sirrah - your Maſter's in the Firſt Room 1 


come In. 


Port. I did not know it, indeed, my Lord. 

Gov. Secure:the Podeſta. 

Pod. Secure me / : 

Gov. Ay, the Viceroy will ad; your intollerable difor- 
ders no longer. Arm the City at mid-night, and ſend your Agi- 
tators abroad to diſperſe new minted lies among 'em, the Coin 


 wherewith you pay all your Forces, Ihave order to ſecure you 


all. 
Dr. 1 fear you not. E Bri. 


| 


nand my Habeas Corpus. E wg hhs red 
&; 1, 4/8 NOW by tet & Courtier !. 1 Beit, "Ur Sieateſ; 
Pod:. Ba! am 2 Hahn > was "this AY Viecroy, 9 en- 
tice. me, to Court, with, if phages of. Honours, Dog {Sa 
ments, "and. then ſecure I 


8 Gov. The, Vicere 2. entice ,you, to Court of ith Foe. 


os F T * 


” Pod. Yes; you had ot © 1ech, me lin-Courr « cl _— 
Gor. Why. when gid 1 fee you in Zourt? ho 1. 
bk p d. When 1 "th t's a ftrange Que! ON. Where zo [now - f 
= 0b. That's a 3 Sis Queſtion. Do you not know where \. 
= '0u are? do you. not know your oWn homie ? / 
Pod: Ny ownthome? i WHY. Par home's 
Gov. The mani" nad.” 1M PÞ | 
Cra. Taen the  diſpures at an. end; ? | My Lord, + beg to be | | 
bs Guilthh 2 TEN S TT i 


Pod. \t I be at, | home, 11 ave 'had | a fine rid Plaid me, Þ 
and by this” Gentleman,' li ni" lat I'trave.yon ow :F Furcy | 
pray let” him bc (eur? d;” and exatnitt'] Fir, where am [2UPjetro © | 

Pie. Ar home Sir..” | | 

Pod. At home! and wherefore. did). ,you entice me out of |þ 
my houſe, and. afcer you . had. dane'd me fo ard fo, bring [. 
me home again, ' pretending you brought me to Court, 

| Gov. Contels. fi 
Cra. His Periwig, and -talie Beard) conteis 'twas that lis 
Maſtcr might make My Lord ' Twalurer a Cuckold— 
tor this 1s #lorio's man 
Pet ' Florio's twin /* the his} Maſter is "al, Impoſtog, my 
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Wite a Siut, and I'm a Fool. wa 


Dr. Antl a Knave. for Þ- "believe you. vent aloat with _- | 
defi ns ro betray us. . | -f | 
Pet 1 #ant inform you Sir. ' | 7 Oo nn 
Bri There's nqt an honeſt man in the world. a7) , 


Cra. Now am- Pty be 'beftey'd; or! fy 2 Sifral you \'Emp, 

where ha” you pimp'd this couple together : « 
. Pie. ln the next room. db4#1 | 
Gov. Foree-open rhe door. ©” / ; 
[Th# Scent 3s arin jr, Phra Rift ave E fee 


fitring <Arm 4 They uf f0- nd, Fe* carehd. 
CH? re fon vm ar cuy- of fl PU ”q, O77 | {IM £19 


' Gov. Difarm the fellow. 
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iPod, You a Sirumpet.) ? 

Era. You Jilt. -/ 

Dr. You Rogue. 

_ Bri, Tory in. Maſquerade. 

* Gov. Are you ſick Sir? Fle know the Nate of your body. 

Pod. My wife can tell. _ 

Gov. There's another Lady ſhall enquire a Rack. 

Flo. That Lady's a ſcurvy bedtcllow, I'le ſpare her pains, 

Pod. Are you'to dye a Thurſday come-ſennight 2 

Flo. 1 believe 'twill be put os 2 little longer now. 

Crag. So, you are 2 healthy Rafcal, are you? 

Flo. Why truly I find my felt —_ [finely well, I thank 
heaven, very well. | 

Bri. Oh you ſhamming Raſcal! q 

Ro/. How.!. ha'you abus'd mee thus 2. and are you an Im- 
poſtor : 

Pod. And we'd you abuſe us, Madarh? and cheat . us in- 
to a belief you did not know it? 

Rof. Do you believe I did ? 

Pod. Did not all our eyes ſee you Arm in Arm ? 

Roſ. What o' that? I invoke heaven to Wwitneſ—— 

Pod. Away you Strumpet. 

Roſ. Ts: it poſſible 

Pod. Said come ncar My bed, or: i wc more. 

Rof. 1 invoke heaven to witneſs EI 

Pod. What ? WS 

Roſ. That thou ſhalt never come near my' bed, or fght 
more. | | 
Pod. Oh Impudences! UT eu 

Roj. The impudence is yours. | modeſtly conceal'd your 
ſhame and mine, and you. woud torce me impudently to 
confets. | 

Pod. Is it my thame that you are 2 Strumpet ? 

Flo. Yes, the is a true Whig, and has revolted trom you, 
becauſe you did not pay her nightly Penſion well. 

_ Pod. I hope you have Sir. 

Flo. I wonnot fay whether 1 hay e, or no. 

Ped. But I will fay thou art a Raſcal. 

Flo. me an; honeſter man,than your ſelf, and truer. to 


.my. Principles, you wou'd have letr | 'em for Preferment. I 


" 


L;. retain 


a tet. edt 


-- 


les): 


retain 'em, our Principles are, he 1s nbsjto be” regarded who 
has a right to Govern, but he who can |beſt:ſerve! the ends 
of Government ; I can better ſerve the | ends_of | your Lady, 


| than you can, io 1 lay claim to your Lady. 


Ref. And you have my conlent. 4-11 lt 9 

Flo. So, | eve the voice 0 the SR | ro; athen you arc mv 
wife, and PFle keep you: - | ij 

' Pod. Oh brave ! Sir, mult this bes. 4 

Gov, Ask the Law, I'muſt do all things according to Law, 

Cra.” Your Servant »- My Lord Treaſurer; theſe are a finc 
Crew,Sir. Here's the Bricklayer, Sir, # fine|Privy Counſellor, is 
he not? he expedts alſo every day to be aGorond, be 1 is alread y 
a Colonel Preſumptive. 

Bri. Very well. | 

Cra, Here's the Doctor too, 2 fine Divine, SIr. \ 

Dr. Sirrah don't meddle with me. | 

Cra. He applies himſelf very much to the Bible, I mean! to 


Kiſs it. He Prays much, fo.help him the Contents oth' Book, 


5nd they have helped him to many a pound, though they and 
he ſcarce ever ſaw one another, The Bible 1 is the ouly Beneficc 
he has, Sir.> ©: .- | 
\ Dr. Sirrah, Ile habd your Ears) 4:/:)_| 

Cra. Never when you Preach, Doctor. They are all very 
good Men, never take Heavens Name in vain, that is, Swear, 


and get nothing by 1t; but to get your My or command, 


they] Swear your Head off. 

Gov. That I believe. . E 

Cra. They are moderate Drinkers 0! Wine, but will Car- 
rouſe Water abundantly, for they'l drink your Rivers, Fiſh and 
all, and put your Land into it for a Toaſt,] if you'l let 'em. And 
yet ſomerimes they have very nagrow Swallows, they cannot 


down with a little Church Cereh ony ,| but they'l ſwallow 


_ Church Lands,” Hedges-and Ditches. © | 


Gov. Well, my Lord Pedeſta, your Office the Vieuroy and 
the Council will order be managd by a wiſer Man. : 


Pod. I-wonnot fart wi my. Office but 'by Law. I have 


done nothing . but by the Advice of f able Council——Here 
he comes. 


Gov. That Knave. 
Enter. 


(7s). 


Enter Barcoline, I two Witeeſſes. 


4 2 « oy L _- * . F { 4 
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ou Counfeltor Bartoline, will. our Charter juſtifie us > 

Bar, In What? keeping a Bawdy-houſh? | your Houſh hail: 
been made a Bawdy-houſh, notch by me, but by Florio, your 
ſhicke ſhaint——— a yam'd Raſcal. 

Pod. I know it to my ſorrow. But the Queſtion I ask is, 
will our Charter  juſtifie our! Arming without the Viceroy"s 


leave 2 
Bar. I have chold you it will a hundred chymih and. let the 


Vithroy do hiſh worſhe. 
'Gov. How ! bring that Knave to me. | 
Gen. Sir, the Governour oth" City commands you to come 


to him 
- --jBag,::The Governbur here? od' tha me, yen Pme ruined, I'me 


rund. 


Gov. Sir, did not the Viceroy retain you hs his Lawyer, and 


did not you ſend him the dire contrary Opinion ? 

Bar, Yelh and pleaſh your Lordſhip, and I ſeat his High- 
neſh chrue Law, T only ſhcatcher'd Chat among theſe Fellowſh 
cho catch 'em, caulh I found 'em - arrant Raſhcalſh, and cho 
thew my Loyalchy, I have drawn up Articlsh of High Chrea- 
ſon againſt 'em, and you may hang /em all. 

Dr. What a Rogue's here ? 

Bri;\ This: was you that WERE As. Mankind. 

Pod. Bs never pretend to 1t more. 

Bar, There yey/are Shir 
- | Gov. Articles ot High. Treaſon, with oh High Crimes and 

Miſdemeanours againſt Do» Pedro, Duke of Offuna, Viceroy of 
Naples : How / | Articles of Treaſon againſt the Vieeroy ? 

. Bar:Oh, My Lord,,My+Lord, I ha' given you the wrong 
Paper, yat wash a Paper T drew to delude yesh Rogush. Pray 
dont chake advanchage of an ald fumbling Fellow. 

'Gev., An old: Blood:liound. 

Bar. T beg you Lordships pardon on my kneesh, 

- Gov,, Qby Sr;jf the Vheadoy were at a/Bar, you'd bring him 


upon his Knees; {215 12 £1 


Bar. Ingeed ] am Loy al OY 'L .have diſcover a horrible 
: G ni 9ytG Ar-2381 3077 1 +, Plotch, 


SP 
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Plotch, © one Florio tas Plotched ho > oper the Gatesh, and 
ketch in the Freak bc 145 | m.. 

Flo. How ? FT 

Gov. What; Fiorzo 7 + 
\ Bar. A debaush'd Fellow , yat prechegds to. be Shick, a! 
Godly, Preacticsh' up and down for. a | Henefigh:: Ya ar or 
Mansh Wife he likesh. ts, \-| 

Gov, Here's: the Man: you ſpeak of | 

' Bar. Then I defire he may be apprehenged for High C hrea 
Shon I have choo Witneshesh will Shwear all yish upon |: 

Flo, what means the Raſcal ? | 

Bar. Yesh are the Men. 

Gov. What Country-Men are they Pic 

1. Wit. I atm an 1rif/h-masn, Tine not ashan, do ' my Country. 

Gov. What Religion are you of? | 

i: Wit. Hubbubbow ! ask an 7rifþ Man what hel: gion he is ot, 
Oy it I be an' /ri/þ Man, I'me a good C atholick. 

- Gov. Well, and what can you Sweat againit 71140: 

I Hit. | le Shwear heth a Knave and a Reaſons and a {ravtor, 
and hath been in a Plot. 

_ £lo. What Plot? 

-1.#:t. Fo killallthe Tavoaed ſetin the French : ; yeſh indeed. 

#lo: Kill all the Town by my elf... | 

1./;t. No, I waſh to havea touſh and Cobs to help tee: 

Flo. Cobs! what are thoſe? +; 

1. Wit. Picſhes of 3 cangnmt L waſh to haveren morgan 

Flo. To do what 2 
_ Wir: Yoletin the Frexch, and makes Frei the Town and 
eutall-our Troatſh; yeſb' indeed... 

Flo. All our troatſh ; 2 waſt thou to cut thy own throat : 
_. Dr. Sir, we won't,have our: Evidence batled he 1 means 
Al our: throatse——-doſt aot ?:;.' i 4: 

Wit. Yes indeed-——all our thiroarl.' 
Tx ie Iwear I never faw this Fellows face before in my 

C 

Wit. Hubbubbow, tou, hasht Jrnalle abave: X couſend 1 times 
whquebagh wie, to de. carrying on of tish pes 

Fo. Ushquebaght £ what's that? | FO [1 
* F#3t. A brave Liquor tat-we have in Uredand cenh no 

| ſuch 


: 


hes ( 77) 
6 here 1 never shaw any ;here. 

Fl. How cou'd I drink it” then 2 | 

Wit. 1 don't know | how tou coud'lt drink it, SY tou has[ 
drunk it above a toushand times, and a roushand. 

+ Gov. Come, come. Sirrah, 1 doubt you are a Villain. 

Wit. Hubbubbow ! tou calk't like an English Jproramus 7 
ryman, wilt tou be an English Heretique, and nor believe; 
Irishman. 

Dr. Come, come,/the Fellow's an honeſt ſimple Fellow. 

Wit. AY, by Shaint Patrick am I, 

Dr. Was difſcover'd a horrible plot, only wants exprel{ion. 
Is it pollible you Rogue you? was this the meaning of al, 
your canting, and deluding us, to lull Us aſleep whullt our 
Throats are cut 2 | 

Pod. Thon Moulter / not only Cuckold me, but Cut my 
Throat. 

Elo. Is falſe. 

Dr. Tis cruc, 

fg [| never fav, the Fellow belore 

. Ile Swear, [ have ſeen him with thee above on times. 

"A And fo bave I roo—Tle teach the Rogue to ly with my 

Mgtriſs, I'le hang him if I can. [ Aſide, 


Bri. $9 the Plat's prov'd, plainly prov 4. 
fr). A Viot to murder me is prov'd, but fure ſuch a Raſcal 


as this who has ſworn Contradictions Shall not be behev'd. 
Dr. He is a Rogue, and a Traytor char does not believe eve- 


y W ord he ſays. | 


Fnter the Clerk bend Offers, with Arcal and Lucinda. 


' Cre; . SIT, I have catch'd Mr. Florio Wan 
Bur. What Florio 2 art out< Oi t] ny 4 ts: 12 
Cle. The Florio, that was to let in the frenc%, and run away 
with my Miſtrifs, T ha' catch'd 'em together, and brought em. 
Bar. Thou art Mad, our Evigensh has shworn againsht a: 
noyer Man. 
Cle. Then your Evidence 1s Mad, and don t know what they 
- SWEAT. | 
Wit. Sir, I kind what Swear as oy as you do, and know 
| Mr. Florioas well as any rms [ have 
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nown him this ſeven. 
years, 


"been ſo from his 
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years, and know this Man to be the true Plaria, and 2 Tray tor 
that plotted to let in the French. 

Cle. Then thou art a Raſcal, and bought off for this is\ the 
true Florio, -and the Traytor that plotted to let in the Frexch. 

Gov. Then thou art a Raſcal, and hired to be one ; for I, 
and all the Town can ſwear his Name is Artal. 

Cra. Oh, the Devil! all our Plot's confounded. 

Gov. You Iriſhman, which do you &@y is the true F/orio? 

Wit. Tiſh ishde Man I wash bid to shwear againsht. 

Gov. BH to ſwear againſt ? who bid your > confeſs, or the 


| Rrack ſhall make you. 


Wit. Oh! preedee donot wrack me, and I will confeſs, Tiſh 


- Kmave andT had shome acquaintansh, .and 5hoT had shome oc- 


caſionsh for Money, and [ borrow'd shome of him, and he had 
Shome occashionsh for Teshtimony, and $ho | tought I wash 
oblig'd in shivility to lend him shome Teshtimony, and sho he 
bid meshwear againsht one Florio, and Shaidtish was de Man, 
ne if tou wilt forgive me, le shwear him/off again. | 
. So, Sirrah; and who put you upon'this 2 
| Wir An Attorney, Sir ; employ'd, 1 Tappas, by this Coun- 
ellor 

”Dr, O notorious mercinary Rogues! || w ho'll believe ſuch 
Rogues as they are ?- | | 

Bri.” None but Rogues. 

Gov. Juſt now you ſaid he was a Rogue chat wou'd not believe 
"Em. 

Dr. Ay, when they ſaid the ſame things that] did : what I 
faid was confirm'd by Craffy, a conſiderable young Man, Heir 
to a great Eſtate, and of a ſpotleſs Repurarion, no Man can fay 
the leaſt againſt him. 

Gov. And what fay: you, Craffy ? " cniWh truth, if you mean to 
have any Ears. 

Ped.'Or any part o my Eſtate: . | {- | 

Gov. Did you ever ſee this /ri/þ-max with Florio ? 

Cra. Tonly ſpoke in a little Paſſion : 1 have ſome of the Do- 
Qors Infirmities, I'm paſſionate, and apt | as ſwear in my potion. 

Fo, Be perjurd in a Paſſhoh' 

Dr. This Fellow's the lyingſt | Rogue in he Nation, and has 


Gov. Juſt now you faid no Mancou diy the kaſt: againſt him. 
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.* . Brz, Sham upon Sham. 00 F. | 
>  - ** Art. My Lord, Tle clear all” This young Woman is my 
Kinſwoman, Thearing she was Married to that Old Man, brought | 
> to Town, and lodgd in a Houſe which Fro frequented ; 5he Þ 
not knowirg me, I took upon me Florio's Name, and made ad- ; 
- & drelfes to her; partly to.divertife my ſelf, but chiefly to make 
'*” tryalefher Vertue. The Old Man cateh'd mein the a&t of Courr- | 
,- Ship, grew Jealous, : and wou'd have abus'd his Wife, which, to 
'- prevent, I took her from him, he, to be reveng'd, hird Wit- | 
neſſes.to hang me for Treaſon. F | 
-BartTle shwear he shpoke Creashon, but 'tish to no purpoſe, 4 
r now twil appear Malish. Fs | 


_- Gov, ToPriſon with 'em all. | 
Art. ] beg your. Lordship to intercede with the Viceroy for 


the Old Man, for my Couſins fake, and command him touſe 
Herkindly. | a | | 
Gov. I shall conſider of it. - 
Bar. I hanke you Lordship, but my Heartsh broken. 
Bri. Hang me, it you will : Fle ſwear I'm murder'd by Sub- 
borners and Shamplotters. | 
Dr. And Traytorly Rogues. Lo, - 
\ Art Well faid, Dofor, thou wilt give Titles in the laſt day of 
thy Reign. F FAT | | | ; 
Gov. The laſt day it shall be. The Viceroy, and all of us will 
" Putanend to his Abſolute Negative Voice,| his great power of {1 
degrading Lords and Dukes, into Rogues and Raſcals, it they 3» ' | 
Will not purchaſe of him the Confirmation| of their Titles, by 
capping to him : Nay, of depoſing Kings, it they ſlight his 
Councils.. We will alſo Diſſolve all his Privy-Council : And ſo 
Gentlemen , henceforward be wiſe , leaye off the *new Trade 
you have taken up, of mannag.ng State Aﬀairs, and betake 
your ſelves to the Callings you were bred too, and underſtand. 
Be honeſt, meddle not with other Mens, matters, eſpecially 
with Government, *tis none of your Right. In short, trouble 
not your ſelves more than needs. _ 
Chiefly you Married Men, for all allow 
You Married Men, have private Plagues enow. 
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